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Summary: During the big freeze, Eear was everywhere in Arendelle and 
is still spreading beyond its borders. Eour Seasons are needed in 
order to stop Pitch; Three Seasons are already known and together, 
but where is Spring? With Anna's life in peril, they need the last 
Season more then ever... 


1 . Prologue 

**Prologue: Don't fight the fear.** 

Arendelle, during the Big Ereeze. 

Hans sighed as he looked outside the window, where the winds were 
still howling outside. The situation was getting worse and worse by 
the day. And even though they had retrieved the queen, the princess 
was still missing... And the queen didn't know either where her 
sister was, nor how to stop the winter she had created. 

"Your Highness?" Hans shook himself out of his thoughts when he saw a 
servant with two shivering children by her side. "I found them at the 
gate, your highness. They have no food..." 

And the lack of food was another problem. Hans' mind reeled as he 
looked to the two children. How long untill their food ran out? 
maximum 3 days for sure, since the people hadn't harvested anything 
of course, as it had been the middle of summer... 

"Alright, Gerda. Give them a bowl of soup, and some warm clothes will 
you?" smiled Hans tiredly. 

"Certainly, your highness." said the elderly woman, leaving the 
prince once more with his thoughts. 


Even with the queen back, she had no clue as how to stop the winter. 



Hans rubbed his eyes. God, why did Anna leave! He only had that much 
credibility for the people. Soon, their patience would run out. 

Hunger and cold made every human desperate. And like any animal, they 
would fight for any scrapes that was left. 

"Your highness?" 

"What now?" snapped Hans as he swirled arround. His irritation 
quickly melted away when he saw the two young children again that 
Gerda had brought in earlier. "I'm terribly sorry, child. What is 
your name?" apologized Hans immediately, causing the girl to widen 
her eyes. No royal had ever apologized to a commoner like 
that . 

"I... forgive me your highness. The fault is mine. My name is Sigunn." 
spoke the girl softly. "I was just wondering if there is a bed where 
we and my brother can sleep? All the other guest rooms are occupied, 
your highness" 

"I'm sure there is still place in one of the nobility rooms" 
remembered Hans. "They have double beds..." 

"They ... have, your highness." said the girl hesitantly. 

Hans frowned. "So, you have already a room?" 

The girl swallowed heavily, as she didn't feel comfortable telling 
the prince. 

"Girl, tell me" spoke Hans sternly as he knelt before her. "Tell me 
the truth. Did they give you a place in their rooms or not?" 

The girl kept looking down. "No... your highness." She flinched when 
she saw Hans' angry gaze. "Forgive me, your highness!" cried the girl 
as she knelt to the ground. "I didn't meant to be such a nuisance for 
you ! " 

Hans blinked, returning his attention back to reality; His anger 
hadn't been for the girl, but for the nobilities, who had been so 
selfish in letting a girl standing in the cold. "Nuisance?" Hans 
slowly took the girl's chin up. "Child, you are no nuisance to anyone 
here. If they won't provide you a place to sleep. I'll give you one. 

I wasn't planning on sleeping that much anyway." 

"I... Thank you, my lord" stuttered the girl astonished by the 
prince's generosity. "Truly, I am in your debt. I'll repay you, I 
swear to God." 

The prince waved it away. "You don't have to pay me child. Your smile 
during these dark times is already a great gift." 

"Can you tell us a bedtime story?" called the younger brother out as 
they both went under the blanket. 

"Gunnar!" sissed the older sister, afraid that the prince might be 
offended . 

Hans chuckled softly. "Sure... Now, lets see... Do you know the story 
of the Little snow drop?" Both children shook their head. "Alright... 
Once upon a time.." It did his mind some good as well, as he told the 



little story for the children, remembering his own youth. Oh, how 
innocent and joyful everything still was back then... 

"Thank you. My lord..." slurred the girl as sleep began to take 
over . 

"You're welcome." spoke Hans quietly as he watched the sleeping 
children. "I hope you'll give them sweet dreams, sandman. They'll 
need it now more then ever." whispered the prince in the quiet dark 
room. The only light source came from the warm fire place... 

"Oh, they don't need dreams, young prince." spoke a voice from behind 
him. Hans' hand went for his sword, as years of training kicked in. 
But he only found air. The prince cursed in himself. He had left the 
sword by his desk! The prince swirled arround, making a fist to punch 
the enemy in the face, when the man simply vaporised before his 
eyes ! 

"Oh, you got fire... I like that!" cackled the voice as the prince 
launched again. 

"Where are you devil?" growled Hans as he flashed his eyes arround 
the dark room. 

"Right here, young man." Hans stumbled back when he felt the man's 
cold eyes pierce inside his. "uhmmm ... interest ing ... " 

"What?" growled Hans as he looked fearlessly into the yellow 
eyes . 

"You have no... fear inside you..." spoke the figure interested as he 
swirled arround the prince. "I can use that." 

Hans glared to the man as he swirled arround. "Whatever your offer 
is, I'm not a sellsword. I'm not that dishonourable. Now, tell me who 
you are, and why you are here." 

"No, you are not." spoke the figure, "as for your second 
quest ion ... i ' m pitch black, the King of Nightmares." 

Hans raised his eyebrows. "Suriously? King of Nightmares? Quite 
arrogant are we?" 

"Look the pot accusing the kettle." sneered Pitch back. "Who wants to 
become King of Arendelle?" 

Hans' eyes narrowed. "You are reading my mind..." 

"Bingo!" cried Pitch out. 

"Cut to the real talk already. Pitch black. I'm growing tired of this 
game." spoke Hans annoyed by the entity's mannerism. 

"Very well. I want you to break Anna's heart, and Kill the queen." 
said Pitch carelessly. 

Hans blinked, and blinked again, before bursting out into laughter. 
"Now, that's a bad joke, really!" laughed the prince. "I'll never do 
such a thi-" The prince suddenly coughed when Pitch dissolved into 
his mouth, making him almost choke in the process. 



"No..." gasped Hans as he fell to the ground. The entity began to 
take over his mind! 


"Your highness?" Hans' sweaty face looked up, to the awake girl. She 
could help him! 

"Help... me!" coughed Hans as his hand went to his heart. It was 
difficult to concentrate now. Another wave of pain crashed into his 
body, and his heart went into overddrive. "Listen girl. In a few 
moment s . . . I ' 11 be different, in a whole other way of behaviour. 
Please... Try to warn the Duke! Get out of here, now!" 

"But... Your highness-" 

"Get out!" barked Hans. His green eyes became black for a second as 
Pitch began to take over more and more of the man's mind. Those 
violent thoughts... He was unable to shut them out. And he had plenty 
of those thoughts inside him, as Pitch took them all out, smacking 
them in his face, breaking his will more and more, "no!" moaned Hans. 
No, he couldn't give in. His mind travelled back to Anna... She was 
counting on him! And the queen ... Elsa .. . 

Pitch growled inside the man's mind. He resisted longer then he had 
ever anticipated... but it didn't matter. Soon, he'll break, like 
everyone else. He just had to find his weak spot... Pitch blinked as 
he saw a more brighter, happier memory inside the prince's mind, now, 
what was this? Pitch cackled when he felt Hans' shock transforming 
into rage. 

_"Don't you DARE-"_ 

_"I'll do her no harm..." _Pitch moved the prince's arm now, and the 
young child that was still in the room, suddenly coughed as he began 
to choke by Pitch' shadows. _"Him, on the other hand..."_ 

_"No ! Stop this!_" 

_"I'll stop. If you let me in."_ Pitch felt Hans short 
hesitation . 

_"You swear. Swear that not one child will be harmed, when you take 
my body?"_ 

"yes " 

"He's in here!" called the older sister out as she arrived with the 
Duke. Hans knew he had little time left to decide, for the boy's life 
was on the brink. What would Elsa have done... She would have done 
this. She had sworn an oath, the same oath he had taken when he took 
up as remporary regent of Arendelle. 

_"Do you swear to protect and care for this country and its 
inhabitants ? 

_"I do solemnly swear... 

_"_Eine. I give in." swallowed Hans heavily. He sighed relieved when 
the boy got released, when suddenly he felt himself being ... slammed 
behind a door... It was as if his senses were dulled; He still could 



watch, and feel and hear, but it was muffled and dark... 


"Your highness... are you okay?" 

He opened his mouth, but he couldn't speak the words he wanted to. 
Pitch was talking in his stead. 

"I'm fine. I just am a bit tired..." He looked to the young concerned 
Sigunn. "Something the matter, child?" 

The peasant girl gasped when she saw Hans' yellow eyes. "Lord Duke! 
His majesty warned me before! He said he felt as if he became 
possessed ! " 

"My dear child, that's just nonsense" spoke the Duke concerned for 
the girl's sanity. "I believe you and your brother are still facing 
some after effects from the hypothermia and-" 

"Its not true!" cried the girl. "His highness cried out in pain! 

There was a man pitch black, and-" 

Pitch growled inside Hans' mind. That girl had seen too much! What if 

they began to believe her? "Perhaps it is indeed better to let a 

medic examine her further. Lord Duke." 

"Please, you have to listen to me! He's not himself and is being 
controlled! I'm going to help you My Lord! Just like you helped me!" 
screamed the girl loudly as the guards took her out of the room. Her 
screaming caused several other guests to wake and look out their 
doors at the scenery. 

Pitch forced Hans' body arround, to the window, to see a ice 
harvester with a young girl in his arms walk to the gates. 

"Its princess Anna!" he heard one of the guards shout. 

Pitch smirked inside his new body. "Perfect..." mumbled the 

controlled prince, before turning his attention back to the 
dignitaries. "I'm going to look back for princess Anna!" He knew she 
was already back, but hey, some theater always helped. . . Pitch 
chuckled inside when he felt the prince's rage. 

"You can't go out there, its too dangerous!" spoke one of the 
dignitaries . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"leave her alone!" Hans watched powerless inside his body, as he 
drew his sword to slay the queen. "Please, no don't do this to her!" 
Pitch only laughed as he used Hans as his puppet. The prince screamed 
and pushed against the barriers, trying to break free. Nothing. He 
couldn't do anything !<p> 

"No ! " 

To Hans' horror, Anna jumped in front of his sword, freezing over in 
a split second. Anna, no, get out of there! As the sword came down, 
the trapped prince feared he would break the now frozen fiancA© of 
him. Instead, Elsa's Ice proved to be stronger, shattering his sword, 
to his great relief. The blast did more then that. As the prince fell 



down on the fjord. Pitch screetched as he became severed from Hans' 
body. The sudden removal of the entity from his mind made the prince 
lose conciousness , not seeing the Act of True love, nor the return of 
Summer . . . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Hallo there! This was just a prologue, and explains Hans' 
sudden betrayal during the movie. I also wanted to give more insight 
on how grave the situation must have been during the Big Freeze, with 
the food loss and the people dying of hypothermia... Remember, this 
is the 1 8 0 0 ' s ! <strong> 

**I know it isn't a typical start for a Jelsa fanfic like you might 
be used to. I'm both a Helsa and Jelsa shipper, and this is the first 
time trying an attempt at a jelsa fic. It will be VERY slow build up, 
and will focus more on the adventure rather then fluff between the 
main couples.** 

**Right, just to make clear once more, the 
pairings : * * 

** Jack/Elsa** 

* *Kristof f /Anna* * 

** redeemed! Hans/OC** 


2 . Chapter 1 

**Chapter 1: Down the Rabbit Hole.** 

"Bunny?" Jack blinked when he saw the Easter bunny come his way. 
"Uh...I swear, I didn't do anything this year with those pipes!" _Or 
was it the stone eggs?_ 

"Yeah, I know that, mate." growled the rabbit to the guardian of fun. 
"It isn't about your sherades. We have far more dangerous 
concerns . " 

"Like what?" 

"I'll tell you when we're there." said Bunny as he tapped on the 
ground . 

"Oh no" stuttered Jack as he saw the pipe appear. "Listen I'm not 
going alone with yo-WOAAAAH!" Jack screamed as he was put off the 
ground by the rabbit and slid down the pipe, to god-knows-where . "You 
could have given me a warning!" 

"Oeps" smirked Bunny. The tunnel became lighter now, meaning they 
both were almost there. 

OEE ! Jack groaned when he hit the hard ground, while Bunny simply 
hopped on his strong feet. 

"ah. Jack!" spoke North seriously. "Good, everyone has arrived, 
now . " 



Jack raised his eyebrows when he saw sandman and the toothfairy as 
well. What was going on? It must be truly serious if they all were 
together. "May I know why? I was busy creating a snowday in 
Canada . " 

Bunny gniffled. "Now you know how I feel when I'm busy preparing 
Easter, mate" Jack gritted his teeth and opened his mouth to go into 
a dispute when North stopped them in time. 

"It's not the time for such little shenanigans!" called North 
seriously. "We wouldn't let you come if it wasn't urgent. Jack. You 
know that . " 

"So, what's the news?" asked Jack curious. 

"We got a message from the Man in Moon." explained Toothfairy to the 
guardian of fun. "It seems Pitch is again on the move. Apparently, he 
was somehow transported to another time-period-" 

"So, good riddance then!" interrupted Bunny amused while he was 
playing with his boomerang. Sandman too approved, by making two hands 
clap in applause. 

"Not when you know that he took over a young man's mind and nearly 
killed two sisters" spoke Toothiana sharply, causing sandman to stop 
clapping . 

"Oh." murmured Bunny. "That's indeed no good." 

"So, how do we get to where-ever Pitch is?" asked Jack the obvious 
question . 

"I know a way" said North uncomfortable as he took out another snow 
globe. This one however, was glowing sparkling blue. "These allow us 
to go back in time and track Pitch down before he can do any more 
damage . " 

"You got time-travelling globes in your store?" asked Toothiana 
incredulously. "North, what if Pitch stole one of these?" 

"He..." answered North sheepishly. "He actually already 
did. " 


Seriously? " 

"You got to be kidding me!" 


"Because of your fault, two people nearly got killed!" 


"YES, I know, its my fault!" roared North 
all besides Sandy. "But don't we all make 
Claus smashed the globe on the ground, to 
"I'm going after him to mend my mistakes. 


to quiet them all. Well, 
mistakes in life?" Santa 
reveal a portal before him. 
What about you?" 


Jack was the first to go forward, followed by the sandman, Toothiana 
and then Bunny. As the last guardian went through the portal it 
dissappeared with a zap. 



><p>"Your highness?" Elsa looked up from her desk when she saw Kai in 
her doorway. "Forgive me, but there is girl who wishes to see 
you . "<p> 

"I'm terribly sorry Kai; but she'll have to wait." spoke Elsa 
tiredly. "I'll speak her in a few hours maybe." The Queen didn't want 
to be so rude, but the paperwork, as well as the administration from 
the Big Freeze took all her concentrat ion during those last few days. 
Compatibles had to be made about the food loss and the damage on the 
houses, as well as the damage on their economy. And it wasn't looking 
good. Their harvest was nearly gone, and autumn would soon settle in. 
Her people would starve! She could off course ask for her 
neighbouring countries for help, but... Elsa bit her lip. They weren't 
so keen on helping an all powerfull queen who could set a kingdom in 
a eternal winter. . . 

"I'm very sorry, your highness, but the girl insists you speak with 
her." said the butler uncomfortable as his eyes looked to Elsa's 
frosted hands. 

Elsa stood up from her desk. "Very well then. Take her to the throne 
room. I'll be there shortly." As the butler went away, the queen 
sighed. She had seen how scared the servant still felt arround her. 
And not just the servants, but the people as well. A simple Ice 
skating ring wasn't enough as an apology for their losses, she knew 
that. Eventually, she'll have to face them... 

"Elsa, Elsa!" the queen looked up to see her sister run their way. 
"Kristoff kissed me! He asked me first, well, no, I first gave my 
permission, and-" Anna stopped babbling when Elsa raised her 
hand . 

"I'm sorry, Anna, You'll have to tell me later" spoke Elsa quickly. 
"There are matters to take care off. Later during supper, you can 
tell me all about it alright?" Elsa quickly went to the throne room. 
It was partly true off course. She had matters to take care off, but 
she did want to hide her jealousy for her sister's happiness. She 
knew she shouldn't... Anna was free in truly every way. She didn't 
have obligations as queen, she could marry in time the man she 
loved... she didn't have Ice powers that nearly destroyed the 
kingdom. Elsa swallowed heavily, feeling the guilt weight her down. 
Love will thaw. . . 

The queen snapped back into reality when the doors opened and she 
strode into the throne room, to see a kneeling girl in the middle. 

She sat down, as was the tradition, and spoke. "Please, stand" The 
girl obliged her command, while still looking downwards. "You wished 
to see me, young child?" 

"I do, your highness." mumbled the girl. "I come on behalf of someone 
who was kind to me..." 

Elsa gripped the railings tighter. Was it her family that she had 
killed involuntarily? Was she blaming her? "Speak, girl. I'll do 
anything to help the person who helped you..." 

"It's... Its his royal highness Prince Hans, your grace." spoke the 
girl, making Elsa's blood run cold. "He took me and my little brother 
in, a few nights ago, and let us sleep in his own bed." 



"Girl, do you realize what he did?" spoke Elsa sharply. "He may have 
shown kindness to you, but he commited crimes against the throne. 
That's not something I can simply forget about." 

"I.. I'm aware, your grace" said the girl shivering from the sudden 
cold in the room. "But I believe his royal highness was possessed and 
not himself during those acts, your grace." 

"Possessed?" frowned Elsa. "By whom?" 

"By.. a man called pitch black, your grace. He... he called himself the 
King of Nightmares and suddenly, he simply vaporized into the 
prince's mouth. His eyes... they were yellow" 

Elsa was quiet for a long time. A child's fantasy, that was denying 
what the prince had committed, was the first thing that came to mind. 
On the other hand, the girl seemed truly upset. She didn't want to 
break the child's faith. "I'll see into the matters girl, and I will 
speak with the prince myself." 

"Can I come with you?" pleaded the commoner. "I have to see him!" 

Elsa narrowed her eyes. Now, the girl was crossing a line in her 
brutality. Child's faith or not! 

The girl shivered from the cold that began to spread across the 
room . 

"This conversation is over." said the queen sharply as she nodded to 
the guards by the door, who opened them. The girl took the hint, and 
went silently outside, miserable in her not being able to convince 
the queen. 

Elsa paced arround the room. As much as she wanted to believe the 
girl... she shuddered when she thought again about the fjord. 

_"Your sister is dead because of you ! "_ 

Still, she had made a promise to her. the queen looked outside the 
window. _ And a queen never went back on her word._ The Southern ship 
had already sailed out... By the time she got there, Hans would 
already be hanged for his crimes... 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxstrong>Next time, we'll focus again a bit on Hans as well as 
Jack and the other guardians turning up in Arendelle . <strong> 

**Just a few things to clear up:** 

**Elsa is quite harsh towards the girl, but let me remind you: this 
was another time period, where etiquette was different. Also, it 
wouldn't be realistic for Elsa to immediately believe Sigunn. Her 
mind wants to believe her, but she suffers from ' tunnel ' -vision : She 
sees now only the bad deeds that Hans has committed towards her and 
her sister. ****But hey don't worry! Hans' name will be cleansed once 
a certain Guardian comfirms Sigunn's story... *winks*** 

**Anyhow, let me know what you think so far of this story. Reviews 

are welcome ! * * 



3 . Chapter 2 


**Jack and Elsa, as well as Hans and my OC are finally meeting! Gosh, 
I'm so excited!** 

**Warning! This chapter may contain some violence.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strongXspan>Chapter 2: Love is the death of Duty . <span>* * 

"Hi Elsa! How was your day?" asked Anna happily to her sister. 

"Busy as always." smiled the queen back. 

"You know, you really need to get out for a while." spoke Anna 
concerned when she saw Elsa's pale tired face. "You are way too long 
in your study room. Some air will do you good. Why don't you go out 
with me and Kristoff tonight to the theater?" 

Elsa was quiet as she thought over Anna's proposal. She couldn't do 
much about Hans' death sentence, as he was judged in his own country, 
by his own laws. Along with the head aches about the afternath of the 
Ereeze, she supposed it could indeed do no harm. A little sister-time 
would ease her spirits for sure... "Why not?" smiled Elsa back. 

Anna cheered, nearly toppling the cup of wine over that was close in 
her reach. "Yey! some little sister time!" laughed the princess, 
while Kristoff quickly took the cup before it could fall, "oeps..." 
gniffled the princess as she took hold of the cup. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>TJAK! A blinding hot pain spread across his bare back when the 
whip came down. He had tried to prepare himself for the pain, but he 
cried out before he could help himself. Tears began to spill over his 
cheeks when the whip came down a second time.<p> 

Hans shook from the pain as he desperately tried to break free from 
his iron shackles. He couldn't off course, but it was pure 
animalistic instinct that kicked in, telling him to get 
away . . . 

"AAAAAH!" the whips came faster now, and harder, and the prince 
slumped further down, completely drenched in sweat and dirt. He felt 
as if he would pass out.. which would be a true blessing at this 
point. Anything but the pain... 

As the prince was tortured on the square, his brothers watched 
repulsed to the scene. Even for those crimes, to see their little 
brother harmed, was too much for them all... 

"Eather, please" spoke Jurgen with tears in his eyes. "Let him 
stop . " 

"Just a few more, Jurgen. A lesson needs to be learned here." spoke 
the King without any concern for his youngest son. 

"Eather, he's bleeding to death!" spoke Eranz, also unable to see the 



scene in front of him. The King finally raised his hand, and the 
executioner stopped. Immediately, a few brothers went forward to 
release their youngest sibling from his shackles. 

"God, he is barely concious" whispered Ulrich as they carefully 
bended the body to lift him up. He didn't even react at his brother's 
touches, which began to concern his siblings even more. "Father, he 
needs medical attention!" 

"He'll be dead soon anyway" waved the King emotionless. "Why 
bother? " 

Franz would have attacked his father if his brothers didn't held him 
back. "Franz, no!" sissed Ulrich. "Don't anger him further. We don't 
want you too on the block!" 

the prince willed himself to calm down, before returning his 
attention to his little brother. God, his skin was loose, hanging 
nearly off his body from the lashes! "Let's try to patch him up as 
good as possible" spoke Franz with difficulty. "Its the least what we 
brothers can do..." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsa had always felt uncomfortable with people touching either 
her, or each other. She felt quite ... repulsed with the fact that Anna 
and Kristoff were... well, hugging and carressing each other's hands 
and such. Again, she felt a twinge of jealousy and sadness go through 
her. If she already had so much difficulty with simply communicat ing 
or even touching people, how would a guy ever found her attractive? 
Elsa began to knit her braid again, a little habitude she couldn't 
get rid off. When one of the actors of the play made a joke, she 
laughed along with Anna and Kristoff. the young worried queen shook 
her head. Relax... just enjoy the play...<p> 

"So, it was fun, wasn't it?" babbled Anna as they went out of the 
theater . 

"Yeah, yes it was" commented Elsa on her way back. And it was the 
truth. She had enjoyed herself in the end, and forgotten her worries, 
if only for a short time. "I really needed it. Thank you Anna. 
Sometimes I get so stuck inside my head, I forget to have fun with 
you and Kristoff..." 

Anna smiled warmly to her sister. "It's the least I can do..." 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>"Hans Westerguard. Here in sight of god and men, I sentence you 
to die" spoke the executioner. "Do you want to speak a final 
word? "<p> 

Even after his brother's care, the prince still looked on the verge 
of collapsing from both the pain and the exhaustion. His voice was 
hoarsh from the little water he had been given. "None but this. I did 
not do it. Not of my own accord. I'm truly sorry." Hans breathed 
heavily as he shut his eyes. He didn't want to know when he was going 
to die, when he was going to fall and suffocate from the lack of 
air... He didn't want to see the executioner open the hatch. He didn't 
want to see his brothers' eyes nor those of his father. His 



mother ... Hans ' lip trembled when he saw her before his mind's 
eye . 

_"Mommy, I'm afraid... 

_"Don't worry darling ... I ' 11 be there. I'll always be there to 
protect you. Now be brave, and don't weep..."_ 

Hans took another shaky breath. Don't weep. Be brave... 

The hatch dissappeared underneath him, and he felt the knot arround 
his neck cutting his air supply off. He began to see stars behind his 
closed eyes and just when he thought he was going to pass out and 
die...TSK! Hans stumbled on the ground when the cord arround his neck 
broke. The prince coughed as his lungs began to refill themselves 
again. He never thought he would taste something so sweet 
again . . . 

"Get up!" The prince shook his head. As his mind cleared, he began to 
realize someone had been calling him all this time while he was 
regaining conciousness . "Come on Ginger boy, don't fall asleep now!" 
growled the voice... It was female... "Get UP!" Another yell made Hans 
see clear again, and the sounds rushed back into his ears. The prince 
scrambled up and looked to his rescuer. "Come on!" yelled the girl, 
wait... Hans blinked again. A girl? A girl saved him from 
execution? 

"Who are you?" yelled Hans back to his rescuer, who hadn't stopped 
shooting ever since Hans got freed by her hand. 

"Do you really want to have your questions here. Sideburns?" spoke 
the girl angrily. "I'd like to have some help too!" 

The prince turned his mind back to reality when another soldier 
attacked them. The prince skillfully punched the man in the jaw, and 
took the familiar weight of the sword in his hand. They ran further 
on, in-between dark alley's, avoiding the soldiers preying eyes. When 
ever a soldier noticed them, either the prince or the mysterious girl 
took him out . 

"This way!" huffed the girl from the long run. "Then we should be 
able to-" 

POW! A gunshot was fired, nearly shooting her in the head if Hans 
hadn't pulled her back in time. "No!" 

"Hans?" The 13th prince's heart skipped a beat when he recognised one 
of his brother's voice. 

"Robin?" Hans slowly came out of the shadows, before the girl could 
do anything. "Thank goodness, you-AH ! " A gunshot echoed through the 
alley . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>As they went through the portal something immediately felt wrong. 
"Tooth? Bunny?" Jack looked behind him. Sandy was with them... but 
where are the others? "Hello?"<p> 


"Where are Toothiana and Bunny?" asked North surprised. "They came 



after you right?" 

"They did..." said Jack while ruffling through his hair. "Sandy, do 
you know where they are?" Sandy simply put his hands up, to indicate 
he didn't know either. "Tell me that portal was safe..." growled Jack 
worried as he looked back to North. 

"Uh, well... I have never tried those globes with so many people... It 
could be that they might have "zapped out" a few moments before we 
came here. With any luck, they are just in another country instead of 
another time period." 

"What? So, they can be in like the prehistorical times or the middle 
ages ? " 


" I fear so . . . " 

Jack groaned. "Great! How are we going to find them? If Pitch finds 

out ..." 

"He won't." said North while trying to keep calm. "Because we will 
find them before he does. Now come on, let's go to the-" 

"Hey, wait a minute?" cried Jack out as he saw the iced over castle 
from afar. "That castle... its covered in ice?" Sandy replied by 
showing Jack's staff. "No, sandy, I didn't do that." spoke Jack to 
the little man. "I wonder who did though. Could it be 
Pitch? " 

"Unlikely ... but , better carefull then not at all..." said North 
hesitantly. The three guardians entered the city, that slumbered now 
during nightfall. "Everything seems normal here..." spoke North as 
they passed by some shops. "Lets try to get a bed in one of the 
taverns, Sandy. What do you think Jack? A nice meal would be 
nice ... Jack? " North looked arround to search for the Guardian of Fun, 
when he suddenly saw him flying to the palace. "Jack, no! Its too 
dangerous, we'll be drawing attention to us!" 
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><p>"No, you fool, put your gun down!" yelled Robin to his fellow 
officier. The sibling tried to pull the trigger away from his little 
brother, only slightly succeeding in it. Hans fell down as the 
gunshot went through his arm, instead of his chest. <p> 

"Hans?" Robin looked down his younger sibling, oh no.. the 
prince-soldier swallowed heavily when he saw the familiar execution 
clothes on his baby brother. As a captain of the guard, he had been 
stationed in a smaller, more further part of the main capitol. He 
hadn't been present, nor had he known about his baby brother's 
execut ion . . . And now, he had to reel him back in, to see him die for 
good. . . 

"Sir. We need to take him to your King..." 

To Hans' horror, his sibling began to point his pistol back to 
him . 


The older brother swallowed heavily. He had sworn an oath to his 
King, to obey his every order. If he didn't, he would be condemned 



for treason. And if he did, he would practically become his brother's 
murderer . . . 

"Robin..." whispered Hans as he held his hand against his shot 
arm . 

The man's arm shook from keeping the gun up . . . He couldn't. The Love 
for his brother was victorious over the Duty for his King. He would 
not have his brother's blood on his hands! Robin thrusted his elbow 
into the soldier's stomach next to him. 

"Run, Hans! Get away from here!" yelled Robin as Hans scrambled back 
up . 

"No, I'm not going to let you die in my place!" screamed Hans back as 
Robin fended of the other soldiers. 

"We have to go!" spoke the girl as well, while taking Hans forcefully 
away from the scene. She was petite but she was quite strong for a 
woman . 

"I can't let my brother die!" 

"I didn't come here to let you die as well!" screamed the girl back. 
"Don't let his sacrifice be in vain!" 

Hans turned one last time arround to see his brother secure their 
escape, before following the girl into the forrest. I'm so sorry, 
Robin . . . 
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><p>Elsa smiled as she looked to the Aurora Borealis, those 
flickering Lights always calmed her mind. The queen took another sip 
from her hot chocolate and just wanted to put the cup down on the 
table, when she noticed movements in the garden. "Hello?" Her mind 
began to reel. What if there were assassins here, trying to kill her 
or Anna? Her hands began to frost over, and after clenching her 
fists, the frost became hard Ice, as thick as those Ice cubes 
Kristoff sowed. Stronger then one ... stronger then ten... stronger 
then a hundred men... Elsa knew the ancient song, and she hoped for 
once that the Ice harvesters were right in this case...<p> 

"Hello?" She now began to descend down the stairs, without any 
candles to give away her position. She shivered, not from the cold, 
but from the eerie atmosphere in the castle at night. 

A shadow appeared in front of her and scared as she was, she froze 
him against the wall. Or at least she attempted too, because the 
intruder responded with Ice as well. 

The two looked shocked to the ice spikes they had created, that had 
become mixed in color from their respective magic; Eor Elsa, it was 
soft blue, while Jack's was silver white. 

"Who are you?" whispered Elsa amazed. 
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><pXstrong>And . . . Clif fhanger ! The next time. Jack and Elsa get to 



know each other better. As for the sudden dissappearance of Tooth and 
Bunny, It will be solved... in time. <strong> 

**Leave reviews, I want to know what you like, and what you don't 
like! I really want to improve my writing 
skills ! ** 


**Love, ** 

**TeamArendelle . ** 


4 . Chapter 3 

**Chapter 3: Wisdom is found only in truth.** 

It was quiet for a long time as the guardian and the queen looked 
upon one another. "uh...Hi there" waved Jack carefully, "uhm. .Would 
you be so kind as to..." 

"Jack! are you-" North and Sandy were blasted against the wall as 
well by the young queen. 

"Now, I don't know who you are, and frankly, I don't even care..." 
spat the queen. Inside however, she was shaking. Her worst nightmare 
was conf irmed . . . they had indeed come to kill her, with another wizard 
no less! 

"No, wait let us explain, we are not-" 

"GUARDS!" yelled the queen. The castle was already up from the little 
fight between Jack and Elsa, and now, the soldiers were already 
rushing towards their queen they had sworn to protect. "Take them to 
the dungeons, and shackle the white-haired boy in Irons. No food or 
water for the next three days ! " 

"Yes your highness!" saluted the guards as they approached the three 
guardians. Jack's eyes widened. Wait... they could see them? Adults 
could see them? He glanced to North and Sandy who were grabbed as 
well . 

"Wait, your... your highness" asked Jack as the strong guards took his 
staff out of his hands. "We swear, we are no spies, we come with good 
intentions-" 

"I'll judge over that tomorrow" said the queen without even looking 
back. Her mind was already occuppied with her sister's safety. Oh, 
what if they went to Anna's room as well? She would never forgive 
herself ! 


"Anna!" yelled the queen as frost began to appear on the wooden 
floor. "Anna, are you okay?" 

"Uhmm . . . Elsa? " slurred Anna sleepy from the slightly opened door. Her 
hair, as usual, stood at all sides from the constant turning in bed. 
"What shappeningh? " 


"oh, thank goodness, you're okay" The queen took her younger sibling 
in a hug, causing Anna to become fully awake and aware of her 
sister's distress. 



"Elsa? Of course I'm okay, why wouldn't I be?" laughed Anna to the 
crying queen. "What happened? The whole castle seems to be awake?" 
asked Anna immediately after. 

"There was noise, a few moments agao . I went downstairs, to check on 
it, when someone ... with ice powers attacked..." spoke Elsa shakenly. 
"I let them take them to the dungeons to judge tomorrow... Oh Anna, I 
was so worried that something might have happened to you... Can I stay 
with you tonight?" 

Anna nodded. She herself didn't feel safe to sleep alone after what 
she had heard. If her big sister was already so shaken up... It scared 
her too, for Elsa was now the only family member she had left. She 
wouldn't know what to do if she ever lost her! Of course, you can." 
spoke the princess to her sibling. "Come on, let's get some rest. 
You'll need if for tommorrow . . . " 
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><p>They had slept more or less as they both woke up, desperately 
searching for the other sister, afraid something might happened while 
they slept. It was ridiculous maybe to be so paranoid, but at that 
moment, they both needed the comfort. After both retiring to their 
rooms to dress themselves up by their maids, Elsa thought about the 
white-haired boy. Truly, he seemed innocent and honest... but so had 
Prince Hans. She couldn't let her guard down again so easily ... When 
she wanted to go downstairs to the dungeons to speak with the 
prisoners, Anna begged her to come with her.<p> 

"No. Anna, I can't allow to let something happen to you, again. I'll 
be more relieved if you would stay as far as possible. Who knows what 
might happen down there?" spoke Elsa affectionately to her 
sister . 

"Alright. But I'll wait only 5 minutes." spoke the red-head sternly. 
"If you don't come back. I'll punch them so hard, they'll fly in 
Hans' prison cell!" 

Elsa chuckled softly at her sister's words. "Alright now. I'm going 
down . " 

"Good luck" smiled Anna as she waited impatiently by the standing 
clock. 60 . . . 59 . . . 58 . . . 

Just like the young princess, Elsa was counting down too, not the 
seconds, but the stairs. As the guards let her to the confined 
prisoners she clenched her fists to keep her nerves under control. 
Love will thaw ... Everything will be alright... The young queen took a 
deep breath, before signalling the guards to open the door of the 
prison cell. The nervosity dissappeared from the queen's face, 
revealing nothing. Conceal don't feel... don't let them know... She 
let the guards stay, for her own security, while two others stood 
outside, in case they would try anything to escape. 

The older one, with the white beard spoke up: "Your majesty. 


"Silence, scum!" yelled one of the guards. "Don't speak untill the 
queen asks you to!" 



"Its alright, Jarle, thank you" said the queen sternly to her guard. 
The least she wanted, was the prisoners to feel intimidated and shut 
themselves off from her questions. "Now, explain to me, why you were 
on my grounds at the middle of the night." 

"We were looking arround, your majesty." spoke the boy. Elsa shifted 
her gaze to him. 

"Really? Do you think me a fool? Who are you working for?" 

"We don't work for anyone, your majesty." spoke the older man. "We 
are merely ... travellers . " 

The young queen noticed the hesitation and the room became colder, as 
her anger rose. "Don't lie to me. It won't help your case. Now for 
the last time: who are you, and who are you working for?" Elsa looked 
to the little sandman. "Perhaps you can tell me? You haven't spoken 
ever since you were here..." 

"He can't your majesty." spoke the boy. "He's... He doesn't have the 
ability to speak." He couldn't explain her that Sandman actually 
stayed silent to honour the sleeping, dreaming children. She would 
think them nuts. "We... we come from a far away land, you wouldn't 
know the name. We came here to find clues, to find a man called Pitch 
Black, who seemed to have wronged people here..." 

"Hold on" spoke Elsa sharply. "Who did you mention?" 

"Pitch Black" said Jack confused. "Wait... do you know him?" 

Elsa's mind was reeling. That name . . . it was so familiar... 
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><pXem>"Possessed? " frowned Elsa. "By whom?"<em> 

_"By..a man called pitch black, your grace. He... he called himself 
the King of Nightmares and suddenly, he simply vaporized into the 
prince's mouth. His eyes... they were yellow"_ 
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><p>Elsa snapped back into reality. "I am the one who asks questions 
here, boy. What do you know of this... Pitch Black?"<p> 

"He's... he believes himself to be a King of Nightmares, your 
grace..." spoke Jack uncomfortably. Now, she certainly wouldn't 
believe them! 

Elsa's eyes widened, but kept her stone mask. That peasant girl had 
also spoken of this Pitch Black... Could it be that she was telling 
the truth all along? ! 

Jack went on, unaware of the queen's growing nervousness. "He 
suddenly vanished from where we came from. We heard rumors that he 
took over a young man's mind and almost killed two sisters..." 


The young queen clenched her fists so hard, they became white. It 
didn't help though; Snowflakes began to swirl softly in the air as 



her distress rose. "Guards. Take this prisoner to my study room." The 
two guards blinked uneasy by their queen's command, but obeyed 
nevertheless. As both guards took both Jack's arms, he and the queen 
went upstairs, where Anna was waiting. 

"Elsa! Thank goodness, you-" the princess stopped talking when she 
saw a white-haired boy in-between the guards. 

"I'll be fine, Anna" smiled Elsa apologizingly to her sister as she 
went to the study room. "I'll tell you everything later" 

As the guards finally shackled Jack to a chair nearby the warm fire, 
the queen kept looking interested to the boy's staff. That must be 
his wand . . . St ill , she felt no black evil magic in it... She returned 
her gaze to the young boy... no, wait. A man. Due to the white hair, 
and the fact she always had seen his face in the dark, made him look 
younger then she first thought he was. 

"Now... I want to know all about why you came here, and what your 
relationship is with this mr . Black." said Elsa as she sat opposite 
the young guardian. 

"We are not on friendly terms, your grace..." Jack paused. "Wait. Let 
me start over. Hi. I'm Jack Erost." He held out his not-cuffed hand 
to Elsa who looked baffled to his gesture. 

"What are you doing?" asked the queen suspiciously as she stared at 
his hand as if it was poisonous acid. 

"Its a handshake. That's how we say hello" smiled Jack to the young 
woman . 

"No, I mean, why suddenly saying your name?" asked Elsa her real 
question . 

"Well, I still have to introduce myself to you, don't I? It seems 
only proper to do. Now, what's your name?" 

"Excuse me? You don't ask me my name! I'm your queen!" spoke Elsa 
shocked to the man. This was atrocious to talk so out of turn! 

"Its a simple question" said Jack confused. "And a simple answer. I 
don't know what there is to be so upset about?" 

Elsa stayed quiet for a long time. "Very well. I'm Elsa." The queen 
akwardly shook the guardian's hand. "Now, Cut to the chase. Tell me 
what you know about him." 

"I already told you what we know about him." said Jack seriously. "We 
came to investigate who Pitch exactly wanted to murder and why, and, 
most importantly, who he possessed..." the young guardian frowned 
when he saw the queen standing up, looking out of the window. "What's 
the matter? Did I say something wrong, Elsa?" 

The young queen shuddered when she heard him say her name. It was so 
personal, and too . . . inf ormal . This is how only her sister was allowed 
to call her... She shook her head. There were worse things then 
this... The young queen trembled as she realized she had sent an 
innocent man to his death. She could have avoided it! If only she had 
listened to that girl... what was her name? 



"Your majesty?" 

Elsa snapped back into reality and faced her guest, slash prisoner 
again. "You don't have to look further for the two sisters, nor for 
the man who was possessed by Mr. Black." 

"Really? That's great, so you know them!" smiled Jack happily. 

"I, along with my sister Anna, were the one's who were nearly 
killed..." spoke Elsa softly, causing Jack's face to transform into 
shock. "The one who is... or rather ... was ... " Elsa swallowed heavily. 
"He was Prince Hans, Anna's ex-fiancA©." She noticed the man's 
confused face. "Its a long story, which I'm not going to bother you 
with . " 

"So, All we need to do is get to this Hans, and ask him how or why 
Pitch wanted him!" murmured Jack. A soft cough from the queen made 
him look up again. 

"I'm afraid that's not possible either. Jack. The prince... he was 
hanged yesterday." said the saddened queen. God, why hadn't she 
listened to that girl! Now that man was dead because of 
her ... wait ... that girl! The young queen swirled arround, causing Jack 
to look surprised to her sudden change of mood. "There was a girl who 
was witness to Prince Hans' sudden change. If we can talk to her, 
maybe we get some answers as for why this Pitch Black is here!" 

Jack smiled relieved and happily to the queen. "That's amazing! God, 

I could kiss you!" Jack's face went red when he realized what he 
said. "I mean... Not that I even could, with my hand being cuffed at 
the chair and all..." blushed the guardian akwardly. 

"What?" Elsa's face was red now too, and she looked down to see the 
young guardian still shackled to the chair. "Oh, right ... You ' re 
still... wait a moment, let me..." The young queen knelt by the chair, 
to lock the key into the iron cuffs. Jack sighed relieved when the 
pressure on his wrists dissappear. 

"Thank you, your majesty-" 

"Elsa. You may call me Elsa, if you feel comfortable with that" 
smiled the queen softly. 

Jack's surprise quickly transformed into a big grin. "Very 
well . . . Elsa . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXspan>Meanwhile, somewhere unknown ... <span> 

"You incompitent fool! You had one job, to kill the prince before he 
could talk!" screamed Pitch enraged. 

"May I remind you, you are still under my control..." spoke the 
figure sharply. "You were the one who blew the chance away to kill 
those sisters" 


"May I remind you, you asked ME for help to wipe those two sisters 
out?" retorted Pitch repulsed by the man. "Which I have done. Now, 



give me what I want ! " 


"and you failed. The deal is not off." 

"You promised..." Pitch' shadows became sharper and darker as his 
rage grew. "You gave your word, you would give me-" 

"And I will. Now take down those witch-sisters!" 

"Oh, forget those sisters already." snarled Pitch to his 'partner in 
crime'. "That girl is far more dangerous then she looks like." 

"She just freed that prince..." 

"She is sent by the Man in Moon." The figure stiffened by Pitch' 
mention . 

"Then that is indeed a problem. Very well. Get it done 
quickly . " 

"And then, you will give me your end of the bargain?" 

"After you have slain those sisters as well!" snapped the 
voice . 

Pitch grumbled angrily. He had no choice, as he was bound like a 
puppet to his 'master's needs, a rather childish master, if he may 
say so bluntly. But, the fact that he gets the chance to kill that 
annoying prince and his little guardian-angel, gave him some 
satisfaction, especially now that he had found out that the rescuer 
was chosen by the Man in Moon... Pitch looked up to the shining round 
light in the dark sky. 

"It seems, old friend, that you are favoring that prince as 
well ... Strange, but interesting nonethless . . . " Pitch swirled his 
hand, and skillfully began to craft several black mares ... "Let ' s see 
how precious those two are for you, shall we?" At his command, the 
black mares swirmed out into the night... 
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><pXstrong>So, the truth gets out! I hope you all liked this 
chapter. Elsa gets already a bit 'warmed up' by our favorite guardian 
eh? And it seems Hans and his rescuer are deep trouble! We'll get to 
know her a little bit better next t ime . . . <strong> 

**The explanation as for why adults suddenly can see the guardians 
will be given, don't worry! ****Each chapter will from now on switch 
back and forth between Elsa's and Hans' perspective, as the story 
develops . * * 

**Please review!** 

**TeamArendelle . ** 


5 . Chapter 4 

**Chapter 4: "Nibbly, nibbly, mouse! Who's nibbling at my 
house?"** 



Hans couldn't anymore. Normally, he could run at this pace for hours, 
but his wounds began to drain his energy away. "Stop..." gasped the 
prince. "I think we lost them." 

"We have to keep moving" spoke his rescuer as she looked slightly 
behind her. 

"Well, I can't" snapped Hans back as he clutched his bloodied arm. 

"In case you haven't noticed yet, I have been flagged on my back, and 
being shot in the arm! Just get away already, before the soldiers 
loose their dogs upon us." 

"Dogs?" The girl's eyes widened. 

"Yeah, they keep that arround" said Hans bitterly as he thought about 
his youth. One time, such a dog had bitten him in his arm. Luckily no 
permanent harm was done... Hans ' sweaty face glanced up to his 
rescuer. "Seems you didn't calculate that in... what kind of rescuer 
are you?" scoffed the prince. He was truly mad at the girl. To bust 
him out, only to get later caught on?! 

"The kind that just saved your life" snapped the girl back. "A little 
gratitude would be nice." 

" The dogs will have me soon anyway, so get out of here." said the 
prince bitterly. He didn't want her to die for his crimes, let alone 
by her stubbornness! 

"I need you, so you better man up a bit" 

Hans, who sat now with his back against a tree, looked up. "Why care 
for me? You risk your life for a condemned man. You'll be hanged too 
if they catch you." 

The girl was quiet for several seconds. "That's none of your 
concern . " 

"Well, it is now!" growled Hans furious by her lack of giving 
information. "We're in the same boat, and whether you like it or not, 
I'm not going anywhere untill I get my answers. What's your name, why 
did you save me, and where are we going?" 

The girl looked up and down the prince's body, contemplating on 
telling him or not. "When we find a suitable camp out of the wind. 
I'll give you your answers. Not earlier." 

Hans nodded as acceptance of the deal. "Very well." 

They walked on for another half hour before they found a suitable 
place by the river. It was a little cave, overhang by waterplants. 
Thanks to the streaming water, the girl nodded approvingly. They 
wouldn't find them that soon, as they were out of the wind. The fact 
that they had walked also in the water, masked their tracks as well. 
Hans sunk exhausted to the ground, and the sword he had stolen from a 
southern officier fell to the ground. The girl meanwhile began to 
fundle with her tinder box to make fire. 

"Despite not wanting to be noticed, you are doing quite the 
opposite..." remarked Hans as the girl lit the fire up. 



"I'm not daft." spoke the girl while she poked quickly arround the 
burning wood, "its for your wounds on your back. They need to be 
closed . " 

Hans went quiet by the girl's sharp remark. Of course. His eyes 
quickly travelled away from her to the bow and arrows she had so 
masterfully used back at the square, seeing how skilled she was in 
making campfires and finding the right shelter ... She was most likely 
a huntress... Hans frowned. That a woman practised it, was 
rare... This was men's work. Unless something had befallen on her 
family? 

"Get yourself washed, will you? Otherwise the wounds will infect from 
all the dirt that has gotten on you when it's closed" said the girl 
while still averting to look up. 

Hans grumbled at her words. He was a prince, for crying out loud! For 
a moment he wanted to remind her of her place, but shut his mouth. 

She had saved his life, and wanted to help him with his 
wounds ... Along with the fact that he was in a weakened state with all 
his father's soldiers behind him... Better have someone nearby, how 
irritating they were... 

"Hurry up before it is winter. Sideburns!" snapped the girl him out 
of his thoughts. "Don't just stand there!" 

"Alright, alright, I'm going!" jeesh, she was worse then his mother! 
Hans quickly shed his clothes, wincing as the gestures made his back 
and arm hurt, and slowly hopped from one stone to another. The least 
he wanted, was a broken leg with it! The prince sighed relieved when 
he came nearby the little waterfall and bended his back, moaning as 
it washed the sweat and dirt from his aching body. It wasn't like the 
warm water he got at the palace, but for the prince it felt like 
heaven at this moment. 

The girl's face was emotionless as she saw the prince return. He was 

well build of course, thanks to his years of training at the navy, 

but the girl had already seen her share of naked men. "Here" Hans 
huffed when the girl threw him a dry blanket. "Clean yourself off, 
and get dressed. The wood should be hot enough now." 

Right... Hans swallowed heavily as he clothed himself back on. "I'm 
ready.." said Hans nervously. He had already witnessed wounds being 
insinerated by hot metal of course... He even had to do it to a 
soldier to save the man's life. He knew how much pain it would cause 

him. . . "So, now that we are all settled, can you tell me your 

na-mmmmm!" Hans gritted his teeth when the girl suddenly bended his 
wounded arm. 

"I'm Triss, to answer your quest ion ... No hard itching feeling inside 
it?" asked the girl as she bended his arm to feel if the prince's 
muscle was still imbedded with the bullet. 

"No... I don't think so. Triss eh? special name..." Hans' eyes 
travelled to the blood-stained gloves she wore as protection for 
using her bow and arrows. "You know, it would be easier if you took 
them off. Otherwise those gloves will stay stained.." 


"I'll wash them later on..." The girl looked from a different angle. 



"Well, it seems to be merely grazed. The bullet didn't break or got 
stuck in your flesh..." 

"You are quite a know-it-all, are you?" said Hans interested as the 
girl bandaged his arm. 

"Just experience" spoke Triss as she went back to the little glowing 
fire to take a smoking piece of wood out. "Now... This might 
hurt ..." 

"Might?" chuckled Hans before he propped a part of his shirt into his 
mouth. This was so he wouldn't bite his tongue off from the 
pain . . . 

"I'm counting to three ... one ... two ... " 

"MMMMHHHHH!" Hans screamed as the hot wood made contact with his 
skin. A loud Shhh could be heard, each time Triss pressed the hot red 
wood against his sensitive skin. 

"Almost there. Sideburns." mumbled Triss. "Just hold on a little 
longer..." For the last time, Triss held the wood against the last 
flagged part of the prince's back. "There..." 

"You said you would count on three..." groaned Hans as the pain 
subdued a little. Meanwhile, Triss went back to the campfire to put 
the fire out completely so they wouldn't be noticed. "Good lord in 
he-nnnnnnn!" The prince hissed again when Triss began to bandage the 
prince's back quite harshly. "I still need to breathe..." 

"Try to wear a corset..." smiled Triss as she secured the bandage 
arround his waist. "There. You are all patched up..." The young girl 
suddenly was aware how ... ahum. .. inappropiate her hands were placed 
arround the prince's stomach. She had been so invested in healing 
him, that she hadn't thought about the prince's privacy. She quickly 
took her hands off him and began to fundle at her little sack, where 
she had still a bit of dried food left. "I'm afraid it's not much, 
but it is something..." 

Hans became aware how hungry he felt when she showed him the dried 
meat and his stomach grumbled for energy. "It will do." said Hans as 
he accepted the small piece. As he shewed on the raw flesh, he looked 
to the young woman, who was deep in thought. "You still need to 
answer me why you saved me." spoke Hans softly. 

Triss sighed." Guess," The huntress bit her lip, before she started. 
"I have been having a lot of nightmares and headaches, so vivid, they 
drove nearly mad. Untill 2 months ago, I believe that's when you 
returned from... what was the name? Arundel?" 

"Arendelle" corrected Hans. 

"Yes, anyway..." waved Triss carelessly away, as she wasn't familiar 
with geographies nor how to read, "the night just after your return, 

I got a strange dream... I remember being chased by black beautiful 
mares in the night, galloping towards me as if they wanted me 
trappled underneath their hooves..." Triss shuddered. "Then, when 
they nearly did, suddenly you showed up, calming them down..." spoke 
Triss uncomfortable with sharing so much to a stranger. "I figured 
out those horses represented Night-mares ... and that you could stop 



them . " 


"Surely those nightmares aren't so bad? I mean, they are just 
dreams..." frowned Hans. 

Triss laughed bitterly by the prince's naievity. "They drove my 
mother insane. After seeing what happened to her..." Triss swallowed 
heavily, and Hans saw the pain reflected in her eyes. "After 
interpreting the dream, I travelled for 4 months across the Southern 
Isles by foot... I came to free you, just in time..." 

"Are the nightmares gone now?" 

"Dunno ... guess I have to find out tonight." Triss paused. "The 
headaches are lessened in ferocity ever since I'm close to 
you... That's a start." 

"So bascially you are using me as your own personal antidote?" raised 
Hans his eyebrows up in slight disbelief. Triss shrugged as she 
didn't know what to say. "And now what? I can't stay forever with you 
like a dog attached to a string!" 

Triss' ears suddenly picked up something. "Sideburns calm down!" 

"Do I need to shut my mouth now too? What's next? begging for a 
cookie? fetch the -bahllmhh " The prince stopped talking when Triss 
put her hand upon his mouth. The prince's eyes widened when he heard 
footsteps coming closer. 

Triss crawled swift and without any sound towards her weapons. It 

would make too much noise to take her bow out. By the time she put an 

Arrow on it, their attacker would have killed her. Instead, she 
reached for her knifes. She wasn't as comfortable with it as with her 
bow, but it would hopefully do... She glanced to the prince, who was 
weaponless, and quickly threw him one of her knifes, to give him a 
more or less fair chance . 

"Hello?" Both refugees frowned confused to one another. It sounded 
like an old woman... But it could be a trick to lure them out... A 
shadow appeared in front of them hidden by the overhanging 
waterplants. Their bodies tensed up, ready to fight. "Is someone 
there? " 

When the figure began to push the overhanging plants away, both the 
prince and the huntress reacted at the same time. They gripped the 

figure and smashed the intruder against the wall, while both keeping 

their knifes in a cross-like form at the person's throat. 

"0..0 my.." murmured the old woman shocked by the two young people. 
"I'm afraid you won't have anything worth from me..." 

_She thought they were robbers_. .. realized Hans and he glanced to 
Triss, who had come to the same conclusion as him. Still, he had to 
know... "who are you? is someone with you?" He sincerely hoped not. As 
much as he hated it, he didn't want to silence her or her 
family . . . 

"No.. young man, I live alone here in the Woods" spoke the elder now 
much calmer. For someone her age, she was still good in mind and 
body . 



Hans glanced towards Triss, silently asking her what they should 
do . 

"You are refugees aren't you? Or at least criminals.." said the elder 
woman as she looked from the prince to Triss and back. 

"We are not." spoke Triss sharply. "We have done nothing wrong, we 
are not criminals." 

The woman laughed. "Oh, my dear, they all say that... Now, are you 
going to slice my throat or are you just going to stand there all 
night threatening me? I'm not getting any younger, you know..." 

"You aren't afraid of us?" asked Hans surprised and also a bit 
admiring the woman's courage. 

"Why should I? I have encountered many of you lot, and they are just 
as human, who need food, water, and rest." 

"This is a trap. You are trying to get us comfortable, and then give 
us to the soldiers for your reward" spat Triss furious. 

"Then why would I risk my own life to come to you, Triss, while I 
could have easily have called the soldiers while you were patching 
Hans up?" nodded the elder woman to the injured prince. 

Triss bit her lip. She was right of course. "What do you think? sh-" 
Triss stopped and looked shocked to the woman. "How in Heaven's name 
do you know our names? We didn't say them to you!" 

"I know many things, Triss" spoke the woman to the young woman, who 
trembled when she heard her full name. "I have been waiting for years 
till you and prince Hans finally showed up." 

Both put the knifes away, utterly baffled by the woman's words. After 
a long silence, Hans was the one who spoke. "We'll accept your 
offer." said the prince while ignoring Triss' burning gaze. The woman 
smiled and began to walk to her home, while Triss took the prince 
apart . 

"What in Heaven's name did you do?" sissed the huntress furiously as 
she picked up her sack and her weapons, "that woman could be an 
assassin, sent by your father or your brothers!" 

"No, she isn't..." said Hans as he kept his eyes on the woman. "I 
know a liar when I see one." When you wanted to become a good liar, 
you wanted to know how you could see it at another's faces, so you 
could train himself on masking those signs. The prince Always was a 
good reader of other people. This woman... was truly honest. 

Triss huffed as they walked a bit behind the woman, so she wouldn't 
hear them. "Your instinct, I presume.." 

"No... just experience" smirked Hans as he reminded Triss of the same 
answer she had given him. 

Triss smiled back, but it didn't reach her eyes, that stood serious 
and dark. "I mean it Sideburns. Your instincts are not unfailable. I 
feel like we're Hansel and Gretel right now, and she's the witch 



who's going to eat us..." They turned the corner and saw the woman's 
little wooden house. 

"See? You don't need to worry, its not made out of gingerbread." 
gniffled Hans in Triss' ear, who simply scolded at his joke. 

"So, here is my little humble home.." smiled the elderly woman as she 
went in first. The two had to buck from the low doorway, and from the 
low ceiling. "Now, what shall I make for you two? Eggs with 
Bacon? " 

"mm..." Hans' mouth began to water at the thought. "Yes, please..." 
The few little pieces of dry meat hadn't been enough to satisfy his 
hunger. When the woman put the plate before Hans, the prince wolfed 
everything in. Gods, this was delicious! In all those months of 
prison, he always had bread as hard as the stones he was in. 

"Triss... you got to try it!" spoke Hans as Triss just sat there 
watching both him and the elderly woman eat. 

"I'm not hungry..." spoke Triss as she looked to her plate. 
Immediately after, her stomach began to growl. 

"My dear, you have to eat" spoke the elderly woman. "You are way too 
skinny . " 

Yet, Triss stubbornly as she always was, refused to touch her food. 
After their supper, the woman let them to her guest bed. 

"I'm afraid there is only one" apologized the woman. "So, you'll have 
to share it together." 

"That's not going to be a problem, thank you" spoke Triss as she 
nearly pushed the woman out of their room. 

"But, maybe you need some extra blankets, it might be co-" 

"No, thank you, we don't need anything" Smash! Triss happily swatted 
her hands while Hans looked in sheer shock to her. 

"Why were you so rude?" said Hans angrily to the huntress. "She gave 
us a place to stay." 

"Look, sideburns, I don't trust her." spoke Triss tiredly as she went 
under the blankets. "You should be wise to do so as well." 

"My instincts-" 

"Psh, instincts!" laughed Triss at his words. "Mark my words, ginger, 
that witch is no good. When I am right, I'm going to shave those 
pretty sideburns off!" 

"Deal" said Hans immediately, feeling sure about him being right. 

"And if I win. I'll cut your pony tail..." 

"Deal" The two shook hands and closed their eyes, exhausted by the 
long day . . . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Dff, dff, dff... Triss was the first to be awake as she heard 



someone bouncing at the door.<p> 


"Hans!" The huntress shook the man's arm, but yelped as she was 
suddenly pinned on the bed, with a knife against her throat. "Hans, 
its me!' coughed Triss. 

Hans' blinked, before realizing she wasn't an assassin that wanted to 
strangle him. He always was a light sleeper, and it only worsened 
through the years as his brothers pulled pranks at him during the 
night . "Sorry ..." 

DFF, DFF, DFF ! "Open in name of the King!" 

Hans swore that if Triss could kill with one look, he would have died 
fifthy times over. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Hehe . . . I ' m terrible right? Next time, we'll return to 
Arendelle, where Elsa and Jack are going to solve some scooby doo 
mysteries! ...Right, that was a horrible promotion for my next 
chapter. . .<strong> 

**Sidenotes : ** 

**1) There have passed a few months after the movie "Frozen", 
although it may seem it was only a few days. ** 

**2) In the 1800's, ****the only way to desinfect a wound, was to 
burn it.**** there was no antibiotica or narcose of any kind. The 
only solution to deal with the pain was getting drunk. And Triss 
didn't have any alcohol with her. ** 

**I know the story is very slow, but it will pick up pace soon. 
You'll get some answers next time...** 

**Please review!** 

**Love, ** 

**TeamArendelle . ** 


6. Chapter 5 

**Chapter 5: Digging a little deeper.** 

"Wait... Jack Frost?" blinked Anna when Elsa finished her story. "ThA© 
Jack Erost?" 

"Yeah, I tol-" Elsa's sentence died on her lips when Anna took the 
young guardian into a hug, screaming from excitement. 

"Its such an honour to meet you!" squealed Anna as she nearly shook 
his arm off. 

"Wait... How do you know who I am, and not you?" asked Jack as he 
looked from the younger sibling to the queen. 

Anna gasped. "Elsa! How could you not know who he was? He's a legend 



from our own country!" 

"He is?" asked the queen astonished to her sister. 

The red-head grumbled. "Sis, what did you exactly do in all those 
years ? " 

"I didn't have time to read fairy tales, Anna! Besides, I think you 
always took them out of the library before I could even read 
them ! " 

"Hey! I never-" Anna paused at Elsa's words. "Yeah.. yeah, you're 
right about that one..." said the princess sheepishly. She indeed 
didn't return those books as she was supposed too... 

"Your highnesses?" One of the guards spoke, who held North and Sandy 
shackled in-between them. 

"Captain, please release those two. They are, just like this boy, 
innocent in every way and I pardon their missteps." spoke Elsa 
clearly . 

The captain's eyes widened at the sudden command, but did eventually 
what the queen command him. "Is there something else, your 
highness ? " 

"No, captain, that will be all..." mused Elsa. Suddenly she noticed 
how tired her captain of the guards looked. "Captain, is everything 
alright with you? You seem exhausted ... Perhaps it is better if you 
take a few hours rest..." 

"Your highness, nothing is as important but your safety." spoke the 
stubborn man. 

"Then it is important for you to be alert whenever there is danger 
nearby me or my sister. Am I correct?" 

The Captain was quiet for a few moments as he was torn in-between his 
duty and his own tired body. "You are correct, your highness. If it 
eases your mind, I will take my rest..." The captain bowed, before 
marching out the room along with the soldiers under his command. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsa had attired herself different then the usual ice dress she 
normally wore. Her dress was a lot like Anna's, only in purple and 
dark blue. Often, she went out in this clothing to just blend in with 
the people, who didn't recognize their queen in simple commoner's 
clothes .. People expect what they expect to see, and the queen would 
certainly not be without a ice dress, would she?<p> 

As she walked on the market, along with Anna, she looked to the 
adress Kai had given her. Every citizen who wanted an audience with 
the queen, was asked to give up adress and name, so they could in 
case of disputes summon them quickly. According to Anna, the street 
should be nearby... 

"It should be... here" commented the princess happy as ever while she 
walked on with Kristoff on the arm. She noticed Elsa didn't walk on 
and quickly stepped to her sister. "Elsa... is everything okay?" 



The young queen bit her lip; she had practically thrown the girl out 
because of her lack of vision. "Its just... I mistreated her, Anna... 

I threw her out, because I thought she was a liar..." 

"Hey, don't get all sad now?!" said Anna while smiling softly to her 
older sibling. Her face was pale, and there were bags under her eyes; 
She had only now noticed how busy Elsa always was with her duties as 
queen, and the young princess felt guilty for not being with her as 
much as she was in the beginning. She had been so happy with the open 
gates, and her relationship with Kristof f . . . she hadn't taken the time 
to ask her sister! "She'll forgive you..." 

Elsa sighed and knocked nervously on the door. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The guardians meanwhile were waiting somewhat further away, out 
of the people's sights. After Elsa explained they were still anxious 
about everything that involved arround magic, they agreed it was 
better to stay hidden. Jack frowned as he thought about the queen. 

She was genuinely concerned for her people's well-being, yet the 
people didn't seem to return her kindness ... <p> 

"Excuse me?" Jack startled when a young kid was pulling at his pants. 
"Why does your hair look like snow?" 

"Oh, well, I..." No child had ever asked him this question! "I just 
like the color.." smiled Jack, not really knowing what to say. He 
couldn't tell the kid that it was done by the Moon. Maybe the kids 
from his own time, but he didn't know how kids thought in this time 
period. Eor all he knew, the kid might think him mad! He had to be 
carefull... Jack knelt down the little child and frowned worriedly 
when he saw the bags under the child's eyes. "Are you okay? You don't 
seem to have slept well these past few days..." 

The child rubbed her eyes. "Yeah... Its just nightmares about the 
queen ..." 

"The queen?" asked Jack surprised, causing North and Sandy to 
earshove on the conversation as well. "You have nightmares about her? 
Why? She's a very nice person..." 

The little child shuffled with her feet on the ground. "Mommy says 
she nearly killed her sister... and that she caused that winter..." 

The child shuddered. "My dog nearly died by the harsh 
cold . . . " 

"Tiril ! " 

The child looked arround before turning her attention back to Jack. 

"I have to go... My mom doesn't want me to alone with strangers. 

She's not in a very good mood lately, and hasn't slept that well 
either..." The little girl's eyes stood worried for her 
parents . 

"She has nightmares too?" pressed Jack further on, to get to know 
more out of the girl. God, Pitch must be behind all this... but 
why? 



"I think so... she mumbled in her sleep, and in the morning, 
she-" 

"Tiril!" blaffed a woman who appeared to be her mother. "Get here, 
now. Don't bother those..." Her eyes widened when she saw the strange 
looking people in front of her. "Come here, quickly" said the woman 
concerned for her daughter as she hastily picked her up. "I told you 
sweetie, not to talk with strangers!" Her voice began to dissappear 
arround the corner. 

"But mommy, that boy had such beautiful ha-" 

"Those are magicans, Tiril! They aren't to be trusted!" 

For a moment. Jack wished he couldn't be seen by those adults 
piercing, judging eyes. Even by just standing here, caused people to 
look at him. North and Sandy. Which was another thing... 

"North, why are we suddenly visible to adults?" sissed Jack to the 
fellow guardian as he pressed his back against one of the 
houses . 

"Well, I have a couple of theories-" 

"I don't want theories, I want an explanation" growled Jack. He was 
worried sick for Toothiana and, although he would never say that out 
loud, for Bunny. Sandman replied by making a figure with steam coming 
out of his ears. Then, the figure calmed down. "Yes, Sandy, I know I 
have to calm down..." spoke Jack to the little guardian. "Its just 
I'm worried for Tooth and Bunny alright? We can't just sit here 
and-" 

"Don't you think we are worried too. Jack?" said North while rising 
his voice slightly. "Don't you think we want to rush to them as 
well?" 

Jack went silent, feeling ashamed, thinking that his other friends 
didn't care. 

"We do care. Jack, and we will find them..." North sighed and began 
another topic to keep his mind busy. Otherwise, he feared he might 
just freak out as much as Jack. "To answer your question, I believe 
because we went back in time, we. . .how do I put it. . .we kinda 
restored to our former selves..." 

"Former selves?" asked Jack confused. Sandy answered as well with a 
question mark above his head. 

"There was a time when we were still visible for adults, just after 
we defeated Pitch during the dark ages... Over time however, adults 
began to see us as made up stories, and we began to vanish from their 
sight over time..." 

"So, we basically went back to the period when they still believed in 
us?" asked Jack to be certain he understood. 

"I believe so..." mumbled North. 

"But How can I be here? I was never believed in, not untill 
Jamie ..." 



"It seems, some people in this region believe in a legend with the 
same name as you.." spoke North to the Guardian of Fun. "I don't know 
either. Jack, but that's the only thing I could come up 
with ..." 

Jack nodded, understanding his uncertainty. After all. North had 
never used those time-travelling globes before... "I'm sorry for 
lashing out to you earlier." 

North waved it away. "Don't fret about it..." It was silent again for 
a few seconds, before he spoke up again. "Did you hear what the child 
said about those nightmares. And that captain.. not only they, but all 
of these citizens look so tired, like they didn't have a good night 
sleep in days ..." 

"It's Pitch' doing..." mumbled Jack. "His nightmares are exhausting 
the people ' s minds ..." 

Sandy showed a figure of Elsa, that was shattered underneath an angry 
mute of citizens. Then the little sandman made Pitch, who was 
laughing about the scenery. 

"Yeah, Sandy, you are right..." said North as he too had come to the 
same conclusion. "Pitch seems to use the citizen's distrust in his 
nightmares, so they turn against Elsa..." 

"He seems to want her dead so badly.." spoke Jack angrily. "Eirst by 
controlling that man, Hans, and now he terrorizes those 
people . . . Why ? " 

"It is strange that he is focusing on her so much... There has to be 
a interior motive behind it. Pitch never does something without 
reason..." thought North out loud. The three fellow guardians talked 
on, while they waited for the queen and princess to return... 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Yes?" Luckily it was Sigunn herself who opened the door. Elsa 
didn't know otherwise how to explain her parents who and why she came 
here . . . <p> 

"Hello, Sigunn... Do you remember me?" asked Elsa softly. 

Sigunn 's eyes darkened a little when she recognised the queen. She 
stayed polite however. "Yes, your majesty, of course I remember you." 
said the girl as she bowed before her. "Please, do come in." 

"Thank you." After Elsa, Anna and Kristoff nervously went inside too. 
They hoped just like Elsa to get some answers. Anna swallowed 
heavily. How different everything could have gone if that... Pitch 
didn't possess Hans! Now, Hans had to pay for his crimes, while she 
and Kristoff were happily going arround town! 

Kristoff noticed the troubled expression of her, and pinched her hand 
as for comfort. He had been just as shocked by the news as Anna was, 
but hid it almost just as well like Elsa did. "Hey, it is not your 
fault..." spoke Kristoff. 

"Kristoff..." said Anna heavily. How could she explain this to him? 



"He loved me . . . and now I feel like I betrayed him, with you..." 

"You shouldn't contemplate on what if's Anna..." spoke Kristoff. 
"Focus on the present, with me and Elsa..." 

the princess sighed tiredly and embraced him, nuzzling her nose in 
his strong chest. "I try ... Just ... give me time, okay?" She looked up 
to a smiling Kristoff, who nodded in understanding. 

Meanwhile, Elsa sat down on a chair, opposite Sigunn. "I have 
heard ... other witnesses that prove your story to be true." spoke 
Elsa, causing the girl's eyes to lit up. "Now, I want you to tell me 
everything. Every last detail about this ... shadow that possessed 
Prince Hans. Did he say what he wanted or where he came from? Why he 
wanted me or my sister dead?" 

The girl obliged, and began to tell everything, while Elsa, Anna and 
Kristoff listened without interrupting her. Elsa's mood sank when the 
girl couldn't give any clues about Pitch' intentions or on how he 
came here . . . 

"So, what do we do now?" asked Anna after a long silence. "Sigunn was 
the only one who was with Pitch..." 

After a long silence, Kristoff 's head snapped up as his head filled 
with an idea. "My adopted f amily . . . they know many magical creatures 
and entities they have faced over the centuries ... They should know 
something about this... Pitch Black." 

Elsa's eyes widened. "Of course! Kristoff you're a genius!" The 
queen, in her enthousiasm embraced the bulky Ice harvester, causing 
the man to blush. "Uh..." Elsa akwardly put her hands away and smiled 
apologizingly to her sister. "Sorry..." 

"Listen, I'm not sure if they know him" spoke Kristoff unsecure as he 
didn't want to give the queen too much hope. 

"When we don't try, we'll never know" spoke Anna determinded. 

"Can I come too?" The two sisters and the ice harvester turned their 
attention back to the peasant girl. 

"Yes, you can..." spoke Elsa softly. She wasn't going to shut out 
that girl again. She feared it wouldn't be as easily forgotten as 
last time... She frowned when she looked arround. "Siggun, where is 
your brother? Perhaps he wants to come too?" 

"He... wasn't my brother, your grace..." confessed the girl. "I lied 
because he was an orphan and living on the streets... He would have 
died otherwise during the Big Ereeze..." 

Elsa's eyes became teary at the girl's kindness. "I promise Sigunn, I 
will help those poor kids to have a safe home..." 

"Really?" smiled the girl to the queen, who nodded again to comfirm 
her previous statement. To Elsa's surprise the girl took hold of her 
hand without any fear! As the four went outside, they met again with 
Jack, North and Sandy. 

"We have found something out" spoke Jack to the queen as he wanted to 



tell her about Pitch' doings. 


"You can tell that on the way to the valley of the living rocks" said 
Kristoff as he led them to his sledge. 

"Wait what?" asked Jack confused to the bulky ice harvester. "Why do 
we need to go there?" 

"Kristoff 's family... can provide us some answers about Pitch Black." 
spoke Anna, causing Jack's eyes to lit up in excitement. 

"At least, that's what I think" spoke Kristoff again 
insecure . 

"That's fantastic news! Perhaps they know about Toothiana and Bunny 
where-abouts too!" commented Jack while Kristoff connected the sledge 
to Sven's strong back. 

"Who's Toothiana and-" 

Kristoff whistled to keep their attention. "If we want to make it all 
there, we need to hurry!" the ice harvester looked to the stance of 
the sun. It was nearly 3 in the afternoon... If they all wanted to 
make it safely there, they needed to move now... 

They all stepped in with difficulty. Kristoff 's sledge might be new, 
but it wasn't suited to carry 6 people! 

"You know what? We and Sandy will fly" spoke Jack as they stepped out 
to give the other's some space. Especially for North, who took in the 
whole back . . . "We ' 11 follow you..." 

"Alright then..." nodded Kristoff to the guardian of Fun. "Come on 
buddy, huyah ! " His reindeer-friend's ears went up when he heard the 
man's familiar voice and the strong animal took off into the 
mountains . . . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>I know I let Elsa and Anna think a lot about Hans right 
now, I just want to make them both feel guilty for Hans being 
sentenced to death. Remember, they haven't heard news about his 
escape, so they still think he's dead! We are getting closer and 
closer to our main plot... yeah, this was just exposition and setting 
up the pieces ! <strong> 

**These chapters take a lot of time, leaving a review takes only a 
minute ! * * 


**Love, ** 
**TeamArendelle** 


7 . Chapter 6 

**Chapter 6: Without the dark, we don't see the stars.** 

"Open up!" The bouncing on the door became more ferocious as the 
guard's patience ran out. 



"Alright, alright, I'm coming!" called the old woman out. Hans began 
to curse in himself. It was too late to sneak out the window. They 
would spot them immediately... To their surprise however, the woman 
opened the door of their bedroom. "Play along with me" sissed the 
elderly woman. She shuffeled back to the front door before either 
Hans or Triss could ask anything. 

The guard bounced even harder on the door, that opened so suddenly, 
he nearly punched the old woman in the face! "I... I'm so sorry, m'am" 
called the guard out. "But we need to look inside..." 

"At this hour of the night?" asked the woman. "I could have broken a 
leg while I was going down my staircase!" The guards shifted 
uncomfortably. "Not to mention you nearly punched me in the face! I 
should report you to your commander!" 

"May we pass, madam?" 

The woman sighed annoyed. " Yes . . . You ' 11 probably going to make 
everything dirty again all over, and I just cleaned the day before! 
What wil people think when they come here? They'll think I'm a 
slob! " 

"We are searching for a criminal that seemed to have passed here a 
few hours ago, woman" spoke the leader of the group, who was clearly 
fed up with the woman's blabbering. "It's Prince Hans, along with a 
young girl . . . " 

"Girl?!" sissed the huntress offended from behind their door. "I'm 
not a 'girl', you-mmmm" Her mouth was clasped shut by Hans' large 
hand . 

"Keep quiet" sissed the prince while the soldier rambled on. 

"Well, the quicker you are finished here, the quicker I can go back 
to sleep" commented the woman. "I need my night's rest you know... 
Rikke ! Get over here to get me up in bed you sloth!" 

Hans raised his eyebrows. She wanted him to go IN the room full of 
soldiers ? 

"Rikke! Get up, you boy!" The soldiers meanwhile became suspicous as 
for why this 'Rikke' didn't appear with all that noise and they 
opened the door to the bedroom Triss and Hans slept in. 

"Aha!" sneered the leuitenant as he recognised the familiar red hair 
that all Westerguards inherited. "Time to face your execution prince 
Hans ! " 


"What?" asked Triss astonished. "Sir, he's not prince Hans, surely 
you see that!" She remembered the woman's words Play 
along . . ._ 

"That's my son you hold, you idiot!" growled the old woman. 

"Don't play games with us, woman" barked the leuitenant as the guards 
forced Hans on his knees. "This is the prince we've been looking 
for! " 



"You think I wouldn't know my own flesh and blood?" asked the woman 
angrily as she approached the man, who now began to doubt just like 
many others. The woman was still good in mind... The man's eyes 
travelled back to the man on his knees. His face was stained with 
dirt and the beginning of a beard began to show... The man's eyes 
began to travell to the man's clothes. 

Hans kept himself as calm as possible, so he wouldn't blow the plan. 
He knew what the woman wanted to acchieve... People expect what they 
expect to see, and the guards expected a prince in beautiful 
clothing, not a uncombed man in ragged pyjama's! 

"And who are you?" the man turned his attention to Triss. He began to 
slowly accept the woman's lies... but he wasn't fully convinced 
yet . 

"I'm Mia." lied Triss smoothly. She couldn't risk using her real 
name, in case they found out... "I'm his sister." 

"Oh, really ... Then you must know your 'brother' very well. Tell me 
something about him." 

"His name is Rikke, born in 31 july, in the year 1818. He's terrible 
at his footing, and can't fish. He's however a great archer." 

Hans hid his astonishement . That girl was just as smooth as he was 
when it came to lying! He kept a blank face when the guard returned 
his attention to him. 

"Can you show us your archery skills?" Damn it. That guy was hard to 
convince ! 

"And where should he shoot at, boy!" snapped the woman. "Its in the 
middle of the night ! " 

The leuitenant grumbled, but saw the sense of her words. After a last 
intense look at the prince, he raised his hands, and the guards 
released him. Triss, who still played the part, clamped her hands 
arround the prince' neck, completely playing the 'worried 
sibling ' . 

"Oh, Thank goodness" said Triss with fake tears in her eyes as she 
embraced the prince to hide him from view. She had just noticed a 
minor detail that could blow everything ... Hans ' sideburns were still 
visible, even with the beard grow. If they saw it... 

Fate seemed to be in their favor, as the guard was convinced that the 
man in front of him wasn't the searched criminal-prince and they 
turned towards the woman. "I'm terribly sorry for this disturbance, 
ma'am. We are only doing our duty" 

The elderly woman nodded and the guards left one by one untill the 
leuitenant was the last one to close the door. 

"Well, Mia, don't just sit there with your brother! You still have to 
go to the market tomorrow! Give me some milk will you?" chided the 
woman. Even though they left, they could still be earshoving . . . 


"Yes mother.." said Triss meekly as she put her hands of the prince's 
body . 



"Rikke, I thought I told you to bring me upstairs?" 

"Yes, of course mother, how foolish of me..." spoke Hans as he stood 
up to take her to her bed. As they were upstairs, the prince let out 
a breath he didn't know he was holding. "Thank you" whispered Hans to 
the elderly woman, who simply nodded in return. 

As Triss came by with a cup of milk, they both sat down on the 
ground. "We need answers. Now. Who are you, and why did you save us 
while risking getting caught?" asked Triss, as the soldiers couldn't 
possibly hear them up here. 

"And how did you know our names?" put Hans also in. To their 
irritation, the woman sipped slowly from the milk, before placing it 
down . 

"To answer your first question, my name is Janne. And the reason why 
I saved you, and how I know your names, was not for myself. But for 
The Man in Moon..." Hans and Triss glanced towards each other. 

"The what now?" 
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><p>Anna had fallen sleep against Elsa's shoulder, and the young 
queen too began to close her eyes by the steady hobbling of 
Kristoff's sledge. Just when her head began to fall down from 
exhaustion, she snapped up when Kristoff's voice boomed they had 
arrived. "Anna?" whispered Elsa. "Wake up..."<p> 

"Mmmm..." murmured Anna as she stretched her arms out. "Oh!" the 
princess looked up, to see the aurora borealis. "Look, Elsa the sky 
is awake ..." 

The queen smiled at her sister's words, and both descended from the 
sledge, while Sandy and Jack came down. "It must be so great to see 
the world from above..." spoke Elsa to the guardian. "Aren't you 
scared you are going to fall?" 

"Not at all" said Jack to the queen. "The Wind makes sure of that..." 
Jack's eyes widened when he saw Kristoff talk to the rocks as if they 
were alive. 

"Yeah" giggled Anna as she remembered how baffled she was when she 
saw Kristoff do that. "My reaction was the same..." 

"Woah!" The three guardians looked in awe as the rocks rolled towards 
the middle of the valley and opened to reveal the 
creatures . 

"Kristoff's home!" called a female troll. 

"Kristoff! when is the wedding going to take place?" 

"What cake are you going to take?" 

"I have been practising my speech!" 


"Stop it, stop it, that's enough!" boomed Kristoff's voice to quieten 



"I'm afraid, we have some problems at 


his family's enthousiasm. 
hand ..." 

"Isn't there always when you show up?" commented Bulda to her adopted 
son . 

Kristoff chuckled and then introduced the three guardians to the 
trolls, who waved enthousiast ically . They always were curious 
creatures to get to know other people. "Apparent ly ... this shadow took 
control of Hans and nearly killed Anna and Elsa... His name is Pitch 
Black... have you heard of them?" When he saw the Troll's eyes widen 
in fear, he knew it wasn't needed anymore to ask, but he did so 
anyway . 

A bigger rock rolled forward, and Gran Pabbie appeared, looking 
grimly. "I hoped never to hear his name again..." said the Troll King 
to Kristoff. "And now it seems he has returned..." 

"Returned?" asked Elsa confused. "What do you mean?" 

"We encountered Pitch many centuries ago, during the dark ages. We 
warned him for a prophecy that might occur if he went on as he did 
now... He didn't listen." 

"That doesn't matter now... Why is he so interested in Elsa and 
Anna?" asked Jack. 

the Troll King glanced to the guardian of Eun . "Sometimes, young 
guardian, you should listen deeper to these words..." The troll 
opened his mouth again, and spoke the prophecy: 
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><pXem>"When Summer wilts and Autumn falls, <em> 
_the Heart of Winter thaws by Spring's calls. _ 
_The warrior, who cursed Eear shall reap,_ 

_puts Hope into eternal sleep. _ 

_A single choice shall end One's life,_ 

_the world to fall or thrive. 
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><p>Hans blinked confused. "So, what does it have to do with us?" He 
looked amazed to the woman. A visionary ... They were often liars and 
deceivers, but after seeing her eyes glow an eerie white, giving them 
both answers to things they had never spoken about, it couldn't be 
denied she was no sharlatan . . . <p> 

Janne looked angrily to the prince. "You have met Eear and Winter in 
a span of two days, and then you ask what it has to do with 
you? " 

"Hold on! You mean, Eear is real?" asked Triss. "As in an actual 
person? " 



"He is." spoke Janne grimly. 


"And what did she mean by 'meeting Winter'?" asked Triss now to the 
silent prince. "So..." Triss shook as she took everything in. "So 
there is someone with .. magic ... everything that has been said among 
the taverns and market s ... it ' s true..." rumors always were thickened 
as time flew by and so, Triss didn't believe those stories about an 
ice-wielding queen ... Could it truly be? "Why didn't you tell me 
this?" snapped Triss angrily to the prince. "Why didn't you tell me 
about this Pitch Black person?" If Fear did exist... Her hand went to 
her side, where normally her knife was... 

"Would you have believed me back then?" asked Hans softly. 

"Truly? " 

Triss' mouth shut. No. He was right. She would have laughed and 
called him a liar... 

"Thought so." said Hans bitterly as he focused again on the old woman 
who now turned her attention to Triss. 

"You have been having nightmares for the past few months ... Like many 
others in this region. I suspect it goes even beyond the Southern 
Isles' borders... If you want to stop those, you have to take him on. 
But you can't do that alone. You have to find he other Guardians in 
this prophecy..." 

"Why?" frowned Hans. Pitch had stopped hunting him. He was free now 
to do what he wanted, to start over somewhere else. "Surely these 
guardians can manage on their own? They can destroy Fear for sure! 

Not a traitor-prince and a huntress!" 

"You can't destroy Fear, young man. You never can." snapped Janne. 
"They all represent the balance. Many like you see Fear as a weakness 
in battle. I heard you still go Berserk when you go to war?" 

Hans nodded as a comf ormat ion . Berserk was when a warrior went in 
such a rage, they didn't fear anything as the battle raged on; No 
matter how many wounds, they fought untill the end... "It is to be 
worthy in Valhalla" commented Hans. They still kept the Northern 
traditions as close to their hearts as Arendelle did. 

"Fear isn't a bad thing. Prince Hans. It can give you strength as 
much as Hope does..." 
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><p>"Again, what does this have to do with me?" asked Elsa 
confused . <p> 

The troll King sighed. "I was sworn to secrecy by your 
parents ..." 

"Well, our parents are dead now, and Elsa may be too soon enough!" 
said Anna irritated by the troll's mysterious words. Her worry for 
her sibling made her lash out like this. 

"Hope and Eear are like Yin and Yang. They can't be without the 
other, and are in equal force. However, when people began to see in 
Eear only the worst, Hope flourished, while Eear weakened, causing 



inbalance. Fear felt left out, and became angry because of people 
shutting him out. It was that jealousy that made him want to erase 
his counterpart .. for good..." 

Everyone, including the Guardians were silent as the troll told 
further on. Even the Guardians had never known Pitch that 
long... Well, aside maybe Sandy, but even he was baffled. 

"It was then that Mother Nature intervened, although she had sworn 
never to do so again between her parents." 

"Wait ... Mother nature is Pitch's Daughter?" asked Kristoff to be 
certain . 

"Yes. She couldn't bare seeing her parents fight among another for 
dominance, and so she locked her mother up before Pitch could kill 
her for good ..." 

"...Like Pandora's Box..." whispered Anna as she remembered the greek 
tale . 

"To prevent her Eather from killing her, she made a map to lead 
eventually to the hiding place of Hope, and shattered it in four 
parts. They all went inside the minds of four maidens. Eour maidens 
who each bear one season inside them to protect that map, and 
themselves ..." 

"So, that's why he's so interested in me..." whispered Elsa as it 
dawned on her. "I'm one of the puzzle pieces..." 

"So... who are the other Seasons then?" asked North. "If Pitch is on 
the hunt for them so suddenly, he must know where the others are 
right ? " 

"Not all of them. He has . . . suspiscions of another ... But of one, he is 
certain..." spoke Babble seriously. "Just before your powers began to 
show up, Elsa, another was born in Corona. She was however stolen 
from her crib and made your parents even more anxious..." 

"So that's why they locked me in... to protect me from Pitch..." 
realized Elsa as tears began to drip down her cheeks. She . . . she had 
always thought it was because they were afraid of her, for hurting 
Anna again. . .but it was actually to keep her safe. . . 

"Hold on ... Corona? " asked Anna. "That's where the Lost Princess comes 
from isn't it? What's her name . . . Raponse? no! Rapunzel, that was 
it ! " 


Everyone's mind was reeling. "We have to go to Corona to talk to 
her." spoke Jack seriously. "If Pitch is truly trying to hunt you all 
down, we have to warn her." 

"Should we?" asked Sigunn. Everyone looked to the intelligent child. 
"I mean. Pitch can just sit back and wait for you to figure 
everything out ..." 

"She's right.." mumbled North. 

Sandy let a 4 girls appear above his head, while Pitch snatched them, 
all one by one. 



"Sandy is right..." said Kristoff. "If we just wait. Pitch will just 
keep going to look for the other Two... We have no choice." 

"So, who is going to Corona? We can't all go, it immediately would 
draw attention..." spoke Anna. 

"I will. " said Elsa. "It's the only way I can prove it with my 
magic... But I can't go alone either." 

"Me!" spoke Jack immediately, causing everyone to blink at the eager 
young guardian. "Eh... that's if you want me..." grinned Jack 
sheepishly . 

"Sure..." smiled Elsa. She had slightly hoped he would volunteer. 
Normally she would have immediately asked Anna to go with her, but 
she couldn't leave the kingdom without ruler. The people were already 
so restless... The young queen turned her attention back to Gran 
Pabbie. "Thank you Gran Pabbie, for telling me this." 

The Troll King nodded. "It was my pleasure to help you, your 
majesty . " 
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><p>Hans looked to himself in the small mirror, before taking one of 
Triss' sharp knifes. Technically, he hadn't lost the bet... But he 
felt he had to do this. The prince took a deep breath. It felt weird 
to put the knife against his sideburns. It was a mark of nobility... 
The last left-over of who he once was. After releasing his breath, 
the prince slowly began to shave them off and he blinked after the 
deed was done . <p> 

Triss blinked when she saw the prince return. "Guess I have to find 
another nickname for you. Sideburns." smiled the huntress. Her smile 
however didn't reach her eyes, and Hans wondered for the millionth 
time what was on her mind. She had been so quiet after hearing of the 
prophecy... The prince looked to the upcoming sun. Triss wanted to 
leave already, before another patrol of soldiers came by to 
investigate . . . 

"I guess..." spoke the prince back. Janne had given him some simple 
commoner's clothes, and the roughness of his clothes stung against 
his skin. It kept however the warmth inside. Especially the cloak he 
had been given was a true blessing. The sword the prince had stolen 
from the officier, hing loosely at his belt, as he didn't have a 
sheath to put it in. Both the prince and the huntress looked back to 
see Janne wave them out . 

"Remember Hans, dont fear your weaknesses... Make them your 
strength." spoke the woman motherly to the man. 

"I... I try.." said Hans, not really knowing what to say. "Thank you, 
again for everything..." The prince quickly turned arround before she 
could answer. Not because he wanted to be rude, but he always 
despised goodbyes and wanted to have it done as quickly as 
possible . 


Triss walked on in silence and Hans didn't bother to break it. 
Instead he focused on his surroundings. 



"Where are you going?" asked Hans eventually as he began to orientate 
where they should be. They should be close to the coast now. He could 
hear the birds and the salty winds already. 

"To Arendelle." 

"What, Why?" 

"To help of course!" 

Hans blinked. "Triss, what we-what THEY are facing is not our 
problem. What can we do against Pitch?" The prince shook his head. 
"Besides why so eager to help anyway?" 

"I want those nightmares to stop!" said Triss with gritted teeth. 
"They are getting worse every single day... How come YOU aren't 
affected? " 

Hans blinked. Why wasn't he indeed? He didn't had nightmares or 
dreams ever since he came back from Arendelle. "I don't 
know . " 

"hm.." huffed Triss. "Anyway, do what you want, get on a boat, start 
a new life, if that's what you so desire." 

Was it that obvious? Hans bit his lip. As much as he wanted to settle 
down, somewhere quiet... he knew he couldn't. Robin, his brother ... the 
guilt still followed him. He wanted to mend it, prove that he was 
just protecting an innocent man... which he only could do if he went 
after Pitch... And alongside the fact that he had begun to like Triss' 
company, he knew he would miss her gruff mannerisms quickly... 

"I come with you." That was it. He had officially thrown away the 
quiet life he had always wanted and instead went back to the place he 
had sworn to never set foot on again... The two travelled on by foot 
the whole day and their talks became more friendlier now they seemed 
to have the same goal. After eating from the provision's Janne had 
given them, they went to sleep, with their backs towards the 
smoldering camp fire... 

A loud rumble in the background made Hans' head jerk up. Was that a 
storm? The prince looked up to see a dark night sky full of stars, 
with the Moon as companion. No. no clouds. Then what was causing i- 
Hans ' eyes widened when he turned arround to see a purple-black mass 
come their way, in the shape of millons of dark 
horses . . . 


"Triss!" 


"What, Sideburns?" The woman awoke from the prince's shouting and 
gasped too when she saw the gigantic clouds come their way. "Good 
lord ..." 

Hans' hand went for his sword to take it out of his belt, but the 
prince was frozen into place. _ No Fear in Battle... Fear was 
weakness... _ The prince' hand went limp by his side and only one 
thought came to mind. _Run . . . _ 



><pXstrong>So . . . it seems Pitch' plan is finally coming out! What did 
you think of the reveal and the prophecy? Who do you think the 
Warrior is? Who is going to die? You may guess in the comments who 
Spring and Autumn could be! <strong> 

**To give some extra information: ** 

**1) In Scandinavian regions, they believed that when you were 
fearless into battle and you died, you went to Paradise, aka. 

Valhalla . ** 

**2) Mother Nature being Pitch's daughter, IS canon with the books 
from William Joyce, where the movie 'Rise of the guardians' is based 
upon . * * 

**3) In this story, Elsa and Anna are NOT Rapunzel ' s 
cousins . * * 

**From here on. Jack and Elsa finally get some time to grow to each 
other, as will Hans and Triss.** 

**Love, ** 

**TeamArendelle . ** 


8 . Chapter 7 

**We are meeting up with our first season: Summer, a.k.a. 

Rapunzel ! * * 

**chapter 7: When Summer wilts.** 

After a day's rest to recover from sea sickness, Elsa went upstairs. 
The sea air might do her stomach and headache some good... That, and 
checking if there wasn't a storm coming up. The crew had assured her 
that there wouldn't be autumn storms yet. But that was what her 
parents had also thought ... After a few wobbly steps the queen held on 
to the reeling. Luckily, this trip wasn't as far, only two days 
between Arendelle and Corona. Elsa saw the captain walk by, who took 
a break from standing at the wheel so long, and spoke him. 

"We should arrive arround sunset, your majesty. I hope you feel well 
again? " 


"I am now. Captain, thank you" smiled Elsa politely. 

Elsa looked back to the vast sea ahead, thinking about ... well , about 
everything she had learned in the past few days. It was only now, to 
her way to Corona that everything began to sink in. The fact that she 
wasn't alone... She waved her hand, and a snowflake appeared. How 
would the others be? How did they react when their powers showed up? 
Elsa snorted. They would probably be thrilled for sure about their 
powers... She frowned when she thought about spring and autumn. Their 
powers should have shown at the same age as her's and Rapunzel 
were... Why hadn't anyone heard of such strange weather 
ananormalit ies in the other kingdoms? It is as if they don't 
exist . . . 



"A penny for your thoughts" A startled Elsa looked to her side, to 
see Jack leaning against his staff. 

"Was is that obvious?" spoke the young queen. 

"You get all wrinkles in your f orehead ... along with the fact that 
your hands are frosted" pointed the guardian out. 

Elsa looked down. "Oh..." she quickly let the ice dissappear. 

"You know, for someone who only got to master their powers for a few 
months, you are doing great" complemented Jack. 

"That's very kind of you..." smiled Elsa back. She glanced to the 
staff. "Is that how you do your magic? Were you born with it like 
me?" asked the queen curiously. Their magic may look the same, but it 
had a different vibe to it. 

"I wasn't born with it. The Man in Moon revived me after I saved my 
little sister . " 

"You had a sister?" asked Elsa surprised. "What became of her?" 

"I never got to know..." Jack bit his lip. "My memories were gone 
after I was revived ... During those years, she must have died 
already ..." 

"I'm sorry..." Elsa thought about Gran Pabbie erasing Anna's 
memories. "I can't say what it must feel like, but... my condolences . " 
She at least had the chance to be with Anna, while he never got to 
know her . . . 

"Don't be. I just hope she got a happy life with my parents..." 
smiled Jack. It was quiet for a few minutes between the two. "You're 
nervous? Eor meeting the other Seasons?" 

Elsa smiled. "Yeah... I don't know how to picture them... I always 
thought I was alone with this ... gift . " Elsa clutched her arms arround 
her waist a habit she couldn't get rid off. "And I honestly don't 
know how to approach someone like me. What if they think I'm lying? 
What if they throw in the dungeon and threaten war?" 

"Hey, calm down!" said the guardian as he took hold of her arms. "You 
worry too much. She'll listen to what you have to say, I'm sure of 
that . " 

Elsa chuckled. "My sister too tells me I worry too much... My father 
used to say that he woke up and slept with fear in the night. I asked 
him how he could make such decisions, if he was so afraid to make 
them. He then answered that's the way you only could." She shook her 
head. "I never understood him before..." Her voice shook as she 
thought of her father. 

"He sounded like a very wise ruler" said Jack softly. He couldn't 
imagine how stressfull it must be to rule over a country... to have 
such responsibility on your shoulders, sounded terrifying already for 
him. How mustn't it be for her, if he already felt so anxious? Jack 
took in the young worried queen, and took a decision. She needed a 
clear head when they arrived. If she was so stressed out, well, he 
was just the person to solve that... The guardian of fun grinned and 



when the queen was looking to one of the climbing sailsmen, he threw 
a snowball in her face. 

"Wha-?" Elsa looked shocked to the guardian, "what was that for?!" 

The cold didn't bother her of course, but it was the sudden splash of 
the soft snow that made her head turn arround. 

"You were thinking again." spoke the guardian. "You need to loosen up 
Elsa. When was the last time you were actually happy?" 

"Well... that time on the mountain..." smiled Elsa at the memory. "It 
was just after I ran away . . . I truly felt at peace with myself at that 
moment..." Elsa sighed nostalgically. How she wished she could be as 
free as Anna! 

"I suppose you could see from miles?" asked Jack. 

" Yeah . . . Whoaaaah ! " Elsa screamed when Jack took her up and flew her 
into the crow's nest. "Don't EVER do that again!" scolded the queen 
to him. "I could have blasted you with Ice and frozen your 
heart ! " 

Jack chuckled. "That wouldn't be possible. I'm already dead." 

Elsa grumbled, "you know what I mean. I could have hurt you, or have 
frozen the ship over..." 

"And you didn't." Jack's eyes went serious again for a moment. "You 
have a great gift that no-one else has. Mother Nature chose you, 
among billions of other girls to be Winter. She must have seen 
something in you, otherwise she wouldn't have bestowed it. The fact 
that you are so humble about this, the fact that you care for your 
people ..." 

"Jack..." Elsa blushed from his compliment. "I don't-" 

"Stop bringing yourself down" interrupted Jack. "Just accept 

it . " 

Elsa laughed. "Very well..." The young queen now took the chance to 
look arround her. "Wow..." along with the sunset, the sea looked 
so ... peaceful . red and orange and yellow all blended arround the sky 
and the water. Corona stood black as the sun was directly shining 
from behind. The soft sea breeze cooled her heated body and she 
sighed, enchanted by the sight. 

"Beautiful isn't it?" whispered Jack, as he too was enjoying the 
beautiful view from above. 

"Your highness!" Elsa shook herself out of her thoughts when the 
captain effortlessly shouted to the crow's nest. "We are nearly 
approaching the docks. It should be wise to come down in case a 
strong wind would knock you out ! " 

"Yes, of course!" screamed Elsa back, yelping as the harsh cold sea 
air began to dry her throat. The wind had indeed begun to pick up, 
and she held on to the railing. "Uh..." The queen looked a bit 
fearful to the ropes below. Wth her in her dress, she would fall 
easily with such strong winds! 



"May I?" Elsa looked to the young guardian, and hesitantly wrapped 
her hand arround his waist. She had never touched a man besides her 
father bef ore ... "Hold on!" Elsa gasped when she was descending down 
with the guardians help, it wasn't as scary now she knew what awaited 
her. She giggled even as the short flight made her stomach feel all 
ticklish . 

"Throw the ropes, take the sails in!" yelled the captain to his crew. 
They obeyed without question and the ship was safely anchored in one 
of the docks. As the crew lay down the plank, Elsa saw already the 
red-golden palace guards, to greet her. Before them, stood the 
majordomus, the 'accountant' you could say of the daily services 
arround the castle. She had written for her arrival and sent it by 
Raven, so they wouldn't be surprised by her sudden visit. You get 
only one chance to make a good expression... 

The young queen took a deep breath and stepped down quickly to be on 
dry land as soon as possible. A sudden rush of dizziness overcame her 
as she set foot on dry land. "Whoah..." She blinked again, but her 
vision was swimming before her eyes. 

"Don't worry, I got you!" Before she felt the ground sink away, she 
felt two arms arround her. 

"I'm...O god... I'm terribly sorry for this, Majordomus-?" 0, Odin, 
now she had a blackout too! She felt her cheeks redden in 
shame . 

"Majordomus Aldrik, your majesty. Welcome to Corona." spoke the man 
stiffly. "It seems you suffer a bit from sea legs caused by the 
voyage. My guards will escort you with your carriage to rest and 
bathe. I'm afraid her royal highness princess rapunzel and her family 
aren't available tonight to receive you." 

Elsa nodded, completely understanding the difficulties of re-planning 
everything last minute. "Thank you for your hospitallity my lord. I 
have one request hoewever..." She paused. Normally, only royalty was 
allowed in the castle, while the rest of the crew stayed in their 
ship... "My personal guard over here, stays always with me. Could it 
be possible to arrange another guest room for him?" 

The majordomus stiffened at her request, but bowed eventually. "Of 
course, your majesty." 

The young queen let out a breath when the majordomus opened the 
carriage for her and Jack. Good. Jack could stay with her... Now she 
had a better chance to convince Princess Rapunzel. She hoped. 
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><p>"Rapunzel, dear, are you alright?" asked her observant mother as 
she saw Rapunzel ' s half closed eyes. They just had a meeting with the 
councilors about their trade ciphers and the grain productivity. They 
finally had reached a compromise about their planning for the next 
quarter . . . <p> 

"Yes, it's just..." The young princess rubbed her head. 

"Headache ..." 


"Perhaps you need a doctor checked on you.." spoke her father 



worried . 


Rapunzel shook her head. "I'll be fine... A head ache never killed 
anyone . " 

"Killed anyone?" asked Eugene who was late for dinner, as usual. The 
former thief never was one for punctuality. It had annoyed both 
parents at first, especially the King, but they had learned to cope 
with Rapunzel ' s husband. Eugene now noticed the pained look of his 
wife. "You alright, Rapunzel?" asked the thief seriously. The 
dark-haired man put his palm against her forehead. "You're burning 
all up like the sun!" Eugene paused. "Heh. like the sun. Get it?" 
Eugene looked to the King and Queen. "She was healed with the 
sun... eh?" By their blank faces, eugene quickly looked away. Damn 
those royals didn't quite get his humor did they? 

Rapunzel however laughed by her husband's unsuccessful! joke, 
although it wasn't with a full heart. The pain had become unbearable 
now. It felt as if her eyes were bulging out and her brain was pushed 
against her skull... "I'm... I'm going to lay down a- a-" The princess 
stood up to get to her room, when she collapsed. 

If it weren't for Eugene's reflexes the princess might have fallen on 
the ground. The King yelled for a doctor, while the queen ran towards 
her daughter, caressing her burning hot forehead. 

"We need to get her to her room..." said Eugene as he ran with his 
unconcious wife out of the dinner hall. The former thief tried to 
remember everything he could from taking a fever down. "We need cold 
blankets, quickly!" 
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><p>Elsa and Jack frowned when they heard concerned voices cry 
arround the hall. "What is going on?" asked Jack a passing servant. 
The servant didn't notice the two as she was so focused on her task 
ahead . <p> 

"That water is still to hot!" spoke another as she felt inside the 
bucket to feel the water temperature. 

"I know, but what can I do? all the water reservoirs are so hot 
because of the high temperatures we had last week!" commented the 
first one. 

"Why do you need cold water?" asked Elsa loudly, interrupting the 
two . 

"The princess is having a fever, your majesty" said one of the 
servants. "UHM" the second one pushed the other one in the 
ribs . 

"Why did you say that to a stranger?! She could be a spy!" sissed the 
first one. 

"I'm not a spy" said Elsa clearly. "As for your water problem, I 
think I might help... Where is the princess' chamber?" 

When the two servants hesitated, Elsa repeated her command. "Where is 
the princess' chamber? We don't have all day!" snapped the 



queen . 


"Yes, your highness, of course, your highness" stumbled the servants 
as they led the queen the way. 
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><p>Eugene looked up when he saw the servants, but frowned when he 
saw a blonde woman with them too. "Listen lady, if you are here to 
play the tourist arround my sick wife, I suggest you leave" snapped 
Eugene concerned for her well-being . <p> 

"I'm not here to mock you, but to help" spoke the woman softly as she 
approached alongside the servants. To everyone's astonishment 
snowflakes began to appear arround the woman. "Now, please, I know 
you have had some... bad experience with Witches before, but I swear I 
mean no harm to her or you..." Elsa looked down the pale woman. Gran 
Pabbie's words rung in her ears._ The more closer you all Eour are, 
the stronger your powers will manifest. _As Elsa helped to cool the 
water and place it upon Rapunzel ' s head and arms, her cheeks became 
fresh again and lost their pale colour. But when Elsa accidently 
brushed her hand, it caused something no-one had never expect to 
happen . . . 

As a small glowing snowflake was absorbed into Rapunzel ' s skin, the 
young girl's hair began to change from brown to glowing yellow. It 
didn't only just do that. As her streaks of hair turned blonde again, 
the moment they reached the end of her hair, it began to grow in 
length, longer and longer, untill it was as long as her 
height . 

"Rapunzel?" Eugene, who had jumped backwards in fear just like 
everyone else in the room, now slowly approached his wife. "Can you 
hear me?" Eugene gasped in relief when he saw Rapunzel ' s eyes flutter 
open and embraced her, nearly smothering her in a hug. "Oh god, I 
thought I lost you!" as the two hugged the King and Queen now turned 
their attention to the woman who had saved their daughter's 
lif e . 

"I'm in your debt, your majesty" bowed the King humbly as did the 
queen. "Eorgive me if I'm wrong, but are you by any chance Queen Elsa 
of Arendelle?" 

"I am, your highness" spoke Elsa. "And I'm sorry to change this 
subject so quickly, but I have to speak with you, as well as your 
daughter immediately." 

Eugene who had now parted from his hug with Rapunzel, looked to his 
father and mother-in-law, who nodded in agreement. "That is, if 
Rapunzel feels well enough to hear this?" asked the Queen 
worried . 

"I'm fine, mom..." smiled Rapunzel. The princess protested when 
Eugene picked her up. "Eugene! Honestly I'm okay!" 

"Look Blondie, you nearly died from that fever just two seconds ago! 
I'm not buying it!" Eugene frowned worriedly to his wife. "I don't 
want to lose you again..." whispered the thief softly so no-one else 
could hear. 



"You won't..." whispered Rapunzel back before glancing to the queen 
who had saved her, along with her white-haired companion. Who was 
he? 

As they walked in the King's study room and all were comfortable in 
their seats, Elsa began to explain while she nervously fiddled with 
her hands to keep her nerves down. 

"So, there are others like you, and me?" widened Rapunzel ' s eyes as 
Elsa was finished. 

"Yes..." answered Jack as Elsa took a sip of water to ease her dry 
throat. "We don't know yet Autumn's or Spring's identity, but i think 
we will figure it out soon..." 

"This ... Pitch Black... He's in no way related to Mother gothel is he?" 
asked Eugene uncomfortably. 

Jack frowned at the unknown name. "I have never heard her name 
before... So I think not." The royal family sighed relieved. "But," 
added Jack quickly. "With Pitch you never know." 

It was quiet for a long time, before Elsa decided to drop the 
bombshell. "So... are you coming with us?" she had seen how protective 
her parents were in the short time she had met them. 

Rapunzel looked with begging eyes to her parents. "Mom, plea-" 

"No!" screamed her mother as she saw her daughter's eager eyes. "No, 
out of the question! we only got you back for 3 years..." her 
mother's lip trembled at the thought of losing her child over 
again . 

"You won't" shushed Rapunzel as she took her mother in a hug. "Mom, I 
got to help her. If what Elsa says is true, we all won't be safe 
anymore soon ..." 

Jack and Elsa stayed quiet during the whole dispute between Rapunzel 
and her parents. It wasn't in their place to intervene and besides, 
if they did their parents would certainly back off. 

Her father was the more sceptical one. "I have heard nothing about 
this Pitch Black person. Are you sure this is not your imagination. 
Queen Elsa? Surely-" 

"Your majesty. Jack Erost has had his own encounters with Pitch 
Black. If you wish, he can testify he is real" spoke Elsa. The King 
grumbled . 

"It's going to be dangerous isn't it?" asked the thief softly while 
the dispute continued. 

"Yes it is. We wouldn't ask if there was any other way." said Jack 
serious to the man. 

"Mother, please!" The three looked to the princess who's hands began 
to glow yellow-gold. "I'm not a little girl! Our people are in danger 
as much as Arendelle or the Southern Isles!" 


"Blondie..." spoke Eugene nervously as the room became warmer. "Can 



you drop the heat?" 


"No, Eugene, I'm not going to-" Rapunzel ' s eyes widened when she saw 
the sweating faces of the others. "Oh my..." the princess looked to 
her hands . 

With a wave of her hand, Elsa made the room cooler to counter 
Rapunzel ' s heat. 

"Your majesty... Rapunzel needs to learn these powers of hers, as I 
had to learn mine" said Elsa softly. "And she can't do that here. It 
has already spread far and wide that your daughter has returned in 
Corona. Pitch has found out. If she stays here. Pitch will for sure 
extract that map piece out of her mind within days." 

"We'll double the guards-" 

"With all your respect, your highness. It won't work" interrupted 
Jack Rapunzel ' s father. "Pitch can manifest himself through any door 
window or lock. You can't stop him with normal weapons. You can only 
stop him with what Rapunzel, Elsa and the two others 
possess . . . Magic . " 

In a last attempt to convince her to stay, the queen looked back to 
her daughter. "Rapunzel, please..." 

"Mom, you can't keep me locked up in this castle like Mother Gothel 
did! " 

Pain flashed across the parent's eyes. "No, Rapunzel, that's 
not-" 

"Yes, you would" said Rapunzel quietly. She wasn't mad at her 
parents. She knew they did it with the best intentions... 
"Eventually, you'll have to let me go my own way..." 

After a long silence the Queen looked up to her husband who sighed 
heavily. It pained them both so much to let her go a second time... 
but if that's what her daughter wanted... 

"You may go." said the king with a croaking voice. 

"Thank you" whispered Rapunzel with tears in her eyes. She hugged he 
parents, knowing how difficult it must have been to make that 
decision . 

"But, you are not going alone, besides Queen Elsa and Mr. Erost." 
spoke the King now more sternly. 

"I'll go" said the thief immediately. "I'll protect her with my life 
your majesty . " 

The King nodded contently at the man's determination while the queen 
turned her attention to Elsa and Jack. 

"I will give orders to the harbour to let you leave as first by dawn 
smiled the queen sad and proud at the same time for her 
daughter . 

"Thank you, your grace" courtesied Elsa. 



As they all retired, the young queen shifted in the sheets, feeling 
much more secure in herself. She smiled when she thought about Jack's 
advice. He was right. Everything had worked out in the end today, 
while she had been stressing so much... She turned arround in her bed 
to see the Moon shining gently in her room, twinkling in a little 
dance... As her eyes followed the gentle appearing and dissappearing 
light, she soon fell asleep... 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Next time, we go back to the Southern Isles to see how 
Hans and Triss are going to face off against the Night Mares, and 
you'll FINALLY get to know what happened to Toothiana and Bunny! Stay 
tuned! <strong> 

**Sidenote : ** 

**This chapter was actually a f lashf orward . The next Hans-centric 
chapter takes place when Elsa is sea-sick on the first day on sea. 
(see beginning of this chapter) ** 

**I have a question for you: Do you like the Hans-centric chapters? 
What do you think of Triss? Leave comments, keep theorizing, they 
give me strength to keep going!** 

**Love, ** 

**TeamArendelle** 


9. Chapter 8 

**Just to make something clear from last chapter: The fever was 
caused by both Elsa's closeness and the fact she hadn't used those 
powers for so long. After Eugene cut her hair, her powers build up 
inside her body for all those months... But she's alright now, don't 
worry. Alright, lets see how Hans and Triss are faring are we?** 


:;k- :;k- 


:;k- 


><p><spanXstrong>Chapter 8: When Autumn falls . <strong> 

"Come on!" Hans quickly snatched their sack of provisions with them, 
before running off with Triss. "Triss?!" Hans glanced aside, to see 
Triss wincing in pain. "We need to go!" The prince looked worried to 
his companion. Her eyes stood wide and unfocused, completely into 
another world. . . 

"I... I can't..." stammered the huntress as the nightmares began to 
take hold of her again. "Hans, I can't breathe...! can't see!..." 
Tears began to spring into her eyes as reality began to fade 
away . . . 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>The screaming of her mother pierced her ears and she went out 
of bed, despite her mother commanding her not to see her at night. 
"Mommy?" the girl looked to her mother, who was completely out of 
this world. Sweat had made her pyjama's stain at her body.<em> 



screamed the older woman. "Please, not my 


_"No, no, not my children!" 
children ! "_ 

_"Mommy, wake up!" screamed the 6-year old Triss. "wake up, its just 
a dream, I'm here! Mommy!" _ 

_"You will not hurt my child, you monster" spat the mother as she 
took hold of her enemy inside her dream, not knowing it was in fact 
her child. _ 

_"Mommy! stop! you're hurting me!" coughed Triss as her air supply 
was cut off. The girl, desperate for air, searched with her hand for 
a weapon, as her primal instincts kicked in: She didn't want to 
die... As her lack of oxygen became more critical, the girl slowly 
began to see stars... _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Triss!" Hans ran to his companion, but was too late to catch 
her, as she fell to the ground. <p> 

"No... no, don't..." mumbled Triss weakly as the prince took hold of 
her arms . 

"Triss, wake u-ah!" The prince screamed when he touched her bare arm 
and he looked in shock to his skin that had begun to peel away. "Good 
Lord..." swallowed Hans as he saw the area arround Triss wither. Gold 
brown leaves had begun to swirl arround her body, and her eyes flew 
upen, revealing golden eyes. 

"Hans..." croacked Triss. "I can't breathe..." The huntress gritted 
her teeth as her powers began to re-manifest themselves. Ever since 
she was small she always had managed to keep it more or less under 
control... But now, with the last nightmare, it had caused the last 
drop to spill the bucket over. She hadn't used it for so long, that 
the suddenly returned magic pained her body, as it tried to 
adapt . 

The prince looked baffled to his companion. He had had his suspicions 
of course... the fact that she didn't take her gloves off, her 
reaction to the Prophecy ... He had however always brushed it off as 
pure imagination... "Triss, wake up!" The prince ignored the blinding 
pain that began to spread across his body, and he coughed feverishly 
as if he got the flu... Hans blinked to keep his thoughts focused. 
Probably a side effect to be near her... To the prince's shock, it 
seemed as if the woman's magical aura was sucked from her ... straight 
into the approaching horses. "NO!" Hans had heard of this so-called 
'map' inside the Four Seasons... If Pitch got his hands on her... 

Hans' green eyes stood murderous as he thought of the boogeyman. He 
couldn't care less what happened to him, as he was being hunted all 
across the countries. They would get him sooner or later. But 
Triss... She was innocent in this... 

Hans took the girl up his broad shoulders, like a shepperd would do 
when he carried his sheep, and began to run. Despite the growing 
sickness and decay that Triss created arround her, and most 
importantly arround him, he ran onwards, trying to keep ahead of the 
night mares. _Man in Moon, or whoever you are... we need some 
help..._ pleaded Hans to the shining circle above him. _And if not 



for me, please do it for her..._ 

It seemed the Man in Moon obeyed his prayer, as he let little beams 
of light shine through the clouds, leading Hans with the nearly 
unconcious Triss away from Pitch' horses. 

"Hans..." moaned Triss as she tried to stop her magic from hurting 
him. "Stop... You'll die if you stay so close to me..." slurred the 
huntress . 

"I can't have Pitch take you too" snarled Hans as he tried to keep 
going. It was clear however he couldn't last for long. The decay 
Triss had created, became too much for Hans and he felt his life 
force whine. His eyes became blurry from the feverish headaches and 
his legs felt like juice... "AAAAh!" The prince had miscalculated his 
feet, and flew forward down the hill. Triss, by the sudden move, 
rolled down too along with Hans. The prince coughed weakly to get the 
dusty earth out, as well as trying to breath properly. As the night 
mares catched up with him and Triss, the prince took out his knife to 
defend them both. It was the only weapon he had managed to take with 
him, and he doubted he would manage to even kill one of those 
things... but he would try his best to make it Pitch as difficult as 
he could. 

The prince slowly breathed in and out as his years of training kicked 
in. The sickness in his body lessened a bit as adrenaline began to 
surge through his veins for the upcoming fight, making him more 
focused on the creatures movements. The horses snarled viciously as 
they approached the young prince who stood in their way to claim the 
girl . 

The first horse attacked, and the prince quickly stepped aside to 
evade its sharp teeth. He hadn't however calculated how smart these 
creatures could be, and the prince screamed as he felt another horse 
bite his teeth into his shoulder, the auburn haired man quickly 
thrust his knife inside the creature's body, and the horse whinnied 
in pain and release the prince from its grip. The other horses 
however now began to circle arround the prince, who was now 
weaponless... As the first horse attacked again, the prince clenched 
his fists and punched it, causing it the sreetch and vanish in a pile 
of black sand. Hans frowned but quickly refocused on the other 
horses . . . 

"Stay back" growled Hans as he took up a long sharp branch of wood 
while keeping his other hand threatenly up. To his surprise the 
horses did stay back. _Was this a trick? Did they want to get his 
guard down?_ As Hans slowly stood up again, he now noticed his hand 
he had still stretched out. Dark glinstering sand was coming out of 
his hands... The prince blinked as he only now began notice the 
surging magic through his veins. "What the..." 

The prince looked from his hand back towards the horses who he now 
commanded. The horse who had first attacked him, was now the first to 
approach. Hans hesitantly caressed the mare's back and the horse 
rumbled at the affectionous gesture. The prince glanced towards the 
other horses, who became restless. He commanded them now, yes, but he 
felt already his new-found limits. _He couldn't keep them all in 
check. But perhaps he could keep one..._ The prince let go of the 
horse he had caressed, and raised now both his hands, causing the 
other horses to vanish for good. Don't ask him how he did it, because 



he himself didn't know, it felt somehow natural to him to do... Hans 
grimaced. _He didn't want to be a... a freak... _ Hans swallowed when 
he knelt by the still unconcious woman. _Freak or not, it had just 
saved both their lives. _mused Hans as he gestured with his hand to 
see dark sand hover above his palm. After letting his magic 
dissappear, the prince carefully examined Triss' body, to be sure she 
didn't suffer from broken bones or internal bleedings. She looked 
alright, besides a small cut on her head. Hans touched Triss again to 
pick her up and prepared himself for the pain when... 

Nothing. Hans blinked. Well, not just ... nothing . _It still hurt, but 
not as unbearable as before_. . . The prince turned his attention to 
her face when her eyes began to flutter slightly open. Her eyes were 
speckled with Gold and brown, her orignal eye colour. _ I never 
realized they were brown before... _ 

"Is Pitch ... gone? " croaked the huntress with difficulty. 

"Yes..." The prince wanted to tell her more, but the girl slumped 
back unconcious against his chest, clearly still coping with her 
magic. Hans carefully took her up in his arms. "Com' here girl" 
whistled Hans to the Night Mare. The horse obeyed and knelt, so the 
prince could mount her. As he sat more or less comfortably with Triss 
against his chest, the man looked up to the star constellations to 
navigate their direct ion Arendelle_. .. Hans narrowed his eyes as he 
tried to see the right star ._. . . no . . . no . . . oh wait, there it was! 
_After a little pinch from his shoes, the horse took off in a steady 
draft. "Come on, girl, Hiyah..." called Hans out to spurr the Night 
mare horse faster on. They had to get to Arendelle before Pitch found 
out. Hans glanced worried to Triss. _He hoped for her sake she would 
recover soon..._ 

The Night Mare didn't became exhausted like normal horses did, and 
so, they kept riding all day long to reach the Southern Isles' 
borders. By the far end of the afternoon, Hans sighed relieved when 
he saw the spit of land that divided The Southern Isles from the main 
land. . . The prince swallowed. _How were they ever going to pass by 
the heavily guarded bridge? !_ Hans blinked, and shook his head. It 
was difficult to think for him to come up with a plan. A good meal 
and a short nap could do him some good. . . The prince skillfully 
dismounted his horse and laid Triss down under the tree to keep her 
out of the shimmering sun. Despite Summer going on his end, in the 
southern isles the days could still feel like July. However in the 
night, thanks to being surrounded by seas, the nights quickly cooled 
off. Hans pouted his lips in thought. _ If they made a fire, the 
guards at the bridge would notice for sure. And this time there 
wouldn't be such luck as they had before..._ The prince shook himself 
out of his thoughts when he heard Triss moan. 

"Hans ..." 

"I'm here..." The woman blinked again, and saw vaguely Hans kneeling 
beside her. She blinked again to see clearer. "0, god, you're 
okay..." Triss' hand trembled as she wanted to touch the prince's 
arm... But withdrew the last moment, still afraid to hurt him. 

"Why?" The prince voice was hoarsh and cracked from exhaustion. "Why 
didn't you tell me?" 


"Why didn't you tell me about Pitch and Elsa?" asked Triss in 



return . 


Hans' eyes flashed angrily at her remark. "That's something else 
entirely. I can't prove my innocence in front of you, while you could 
have simply shown me all along! I have had my share in magic already, 
so I know-" 

"You don't know" snapped Triss back. Her anger dissolved as her 
memory returned to her childhood. "You don't know what it is. You 
want the truth? fine. I killed my mother, like this" Triss snapped 
her fingers. "When the neighbours came, they also dropped dead. I 
killed my ENTIRE village, Hans" Tears spilled down her cheeks and she 
turned her hands away from the prince as her magic began to spiral 
out of control again. "All because I couldn't control it in a moment 
of anger..." Triss chuckled bitterly at her words. Just like before, 
she was losing her temper.. She closed her eyes, and willed her 
heartbeat down. Triss' hands stopped trembling and the rotting stench 
of decay dissappeared . "I'm sorry... I should have told you, I know. 

It just never was quite the right moment to do. I understand if 
you're angry with me" spoke Triss as she wiped her tears away. 

"I wasn't angry . . . I was shocked..." spoke the prince as he took her 
hands. "But, what's happened, has happened. No more secrets?" The 
prince stretched his hand out and Triss carefully patted it. 

"No secrets" spoke Triss as they sealed their deal. The huntress' 
eyes adapted now slowly to her surroundings under the falling sun and 
her eyes widened when she saw the Nightmare that had brought them 
both here. She gasped. "Hans! look, a Night Mare!" 

Hans looked back and forth between the mare and his companion before 
realizing her nervousness. "Triss ... uh ... " _No Secrets.. _. Hans' 
mouth went dry as he remembered his words. "That mare... is in 
control. By me." spoke Hans clearly. 

"What? In control, by you? But..." sputtered Triss as she glanced to 
the horse. It seemed indeed quiet for his doing... 

Hans took a deep breath. "Eirst, I want you to promise not to freak 
out. I'm NOT in Pitch' control, alright?" 

"Okay..." said Triss still confused by the prince's strange 
request . 

The prince gestured with his hand, and dark sand began to swirl 
arround his palm. Triss opened her mouth to scream when Hans stopped 
her: "Please don't freak out!" He didn't want the guards hearing them 
nearby ! 

Triss shut her mouth. "How..." She couldn't speak further. 

"I wish I knew myself..." spoke Hans frustrated by being so clueless. 
To have at least something to do, prince took the sack of provisons 
he had snatched with him and gave some bread to Triss. As they ate 
and the night began to fall in, they both began to discuss on how to 
cross the bridge unnoticed. 

"We could swim" commented Triss as she looked to the lightened 
bridge . 



"They could hear us from miles when we crawl to the other side and 
shoot us with their bows within seconds" said Hans while scratching 
his grown beard. "We should just go to them as if we are normal 
travellers-" Triss snorted at his words, "-and when they ask who we 
are, we slice their throats..." 

"With what?" asked Triss as she pointed to her weaponless belt. "We 
both lost our weapons during our run!" 

"Then we use our magic" said Hans grimly. 

"Hans , I ' m not ..." 

"If you want to get to Elsa and the other Seasons, we have to get out 
of here quickly! If Pitch knows what I can do, he'll-" Both 
companions stiffened when they heard noises nearby. Before either 
Hans or Triss could investigate, Hans suddenly was thrown on the 
ground by a large two eared creature. No.. His eyes had to adjust from 
the harsh bump._ A. .. rabbit ? !_ 

"Alright Pitch, get out of the boy now!" snarled the creature as he 
took hold of Hans' throat. 

"Get away from him!" yelled Triss as her hands began to glow 
orange-gold. After raising her hands, the rabbit was blasted away by 
a gush of air. 

"My dear, you are desillusionated" spoke another winged creature 
carefully as she approached her. "We promise you, you won't get hurt 
by him" 

Triss gritted her teeth as she moved her hand towards the winged 
creature, and both she and the rabbit were held captive against the 
trees. "Who the hell are you two?! Are you Pitch' minions?" 

"He certainly has a strange taste" commented Hans as he stood up 
again. "A nice fresh piece of meat would do us good" said the man 
darkly as he looked to the Easter Bunny. 

"Oi, mate! This is the Easter Bunny you are talking about, not some 
stupid little rabbit you can roast on the fire!" screamed Bunny 
offended . 

"Bunny!" sissed Toothiana as she looked to the two humans. "You 
aren't exactly helping our case here!" The tooth fairy turned her 
attention apologetically back to an emotionless Hans and Triss. "I'm 
terribly sorry for such an aweful introduction. I'm toothiana, and 
this is Bunny. We mistook you-uh" Toothiana looked to Hans. 

"Hans" spoke the prince unfazed. 

"Ah, yes... Hans, we mistook you for Pitch..." pondered Toothiana. Her 
eyes widened when she realized what he had said. "Wait, Hans? As in 
Prince Hans?" 

"The one and only" 

Toothiana smiled. "Oh, you're the one we were looking for! We were 
searching as for why Pitch came here-" 



"We know that already" interrupted Tries as she glanced to the two 
guardians;_ They didn't seem as hostile as Pitch or those soldiers 
were . 

"Oh Great, so you can help us!" asked Toothiana to the two. 

"Do you really think we thrust you so easily?" Hans narrowed his 
eyes. "You're probably sent here by Pitch..." 

"You know that's not true" spoke Toothiana secure. "You should know, 
Hans. You bear his magic and you can feel if we are on his side or 

not ..." 

The prince shared a glance with Triss, before closing his eyes, 
concentrat ing for any trace of Pitch' familiar magic inside the 
two... he didn't find any. "They are innocent" said the prince after a 
long silence and Triss released the two from their invisible 
cell . 

"Thank you." said Bunny grumpy as he took in the prince. He still was 
offended by the prince's words earlier. 

"Oooh!" Toothiana immediately flew to Hans to examine his teeth but 
winced when she felt Pitch' magic through the prince's veins. The 
always concerned fairy took in the repulsed face of the prince as he 
saw dark sand appear on his skin. "Don't worry... His magic will 
leave over time... It's just a leftover from when he controlled your 
body. See it as a bathing in the sauna to get your pores 
clean ..." 

Hans sighed relieved at the news. _Good, he wouldn't have this 
forever . . ._ 

"Now, as for your teeth..." Toothiana couldn't hide her curiosity any 
longer and looked to the white teeth of the prince. "Oooh..." gasped 
the tooth fairy. "They are so beautifully white! and so-" 

"Ah!" Hans winced when the tooth fairy took hold of one of his 
teeth . 

"-strong. . .What do you use as toothpaste? You seem to floss your 
teeth well! And how do y-" 

"Get away from him will ya?" growled Triss annoyed as she pulled the 
tooth fairy away from him. 

"Someone is jealous..." sing-sang Bunny as he took in Triss' glare 
towards Toothiana. 

"I'm not!" snapped Triss. "Look, we don't have time to chit-chat. We 
have to get to Arendelle before Pitch catches up with us. Hans 
managed to keep me safe till now, but I'm not sure he will succeed 
the next time-" 

"Talk about thrust one another..." muttered Hans under his 
breath . 

"-We need to figure out a plan to get over the bridge 
quickly . " 



"Lady, Why need to cross a bridge, when you can make a hole 
underground?" smirked Bunny as he tapped his large feet. "I can get 
you in Arendelle in no time." 

"A Hole?" asked Hans confused. "I don't see a-WHOAAAAAAAAH ! " Both the 
prince and huntress screamed as they felt the ground dissappear under 
their feet and suck them down a dark tunnel. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Whoa . . . so many revelations this chapter! You all thought 
Autumn was going to be Merida... I sadly have to announce she won't 
appear in this story. I have drafted out the story already, and I'm 
not going to change its faith. ; ) I hope you can respect my 
decisions. <strong> 

**As for Triss' mother... She didn't know what she was doing to her 
daughter when she was in the dream-like state. As Triss commented. 
Her mother became mad from the nightmares Pitch gave her... Because 
she felt so threatened for her life, Triss accidentally used her 
magic on her mother...** 

**What did you think of Hans' being able to control Pitch' 
nightmares? Comment below!** 

**As extra info: Triss is 20 years old, Hans is 23. 

* * 


**Love, ** 
**TeamArendelle** 


10. Chapter 9 

**For Jack and Elsa in this chapter, something begins to blossom as 
well... The stories will finally come together in one! Oh, and. . .be 
prepared for a shock twist at the end. ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p><strongXspan>chapter 9: When the heart of winter 
thaws . <span>* * 

Pitch screamed as Autumn slipped through his fingers. He had been so 
close at getting her! The boogeyman's face stood mad from rage as he 
felt his night mares dissappear by the prince's command. So damn 
close to grasp her and he- The Nightmare King suddenly smirked when 
he thought of the prince. But he was already close... he just needed 
the right moment to strike... the man smiled content of his new plan 
and petted one of his creatures on the head to calm it down. 
Patience, my dears... fate is good for those who are patient... The 
boogeyman returned his attention on the Southern Isles. Since they 
were so lackful in letting the prince escape ... let ' s give them a 
present for his diminished labour... 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


xp>Luckily, Rapunzel ' s outburst were only temporary due to her 
'awakening', as Eugene called it. The young princess hadn't burned 



the ship down with her heat. Eugene shivered when he glanced to his 
wife. To wield such power... She was still the same in spirit, but he 
couldn't help and feel... well, helpless. He had gone with her to 
protect her, but how could he protect her when everyone else on this 
boat could control the ELEMENTS, for crying out loud?!<p> 

And judging what he had heard from the Ice queen, this boogeyman 
wasn't quite the foe to underestimate... The worried man walked to 
Elsa, "uhm. My Lady.." mumbled Eugene as he bowed akwardly. He still 
wasn't accustomed to this etiquette his tutors tried to teach him. "I 
was wondering ... Do you have any clue who, or where the other Seasons 
are? If Pitch is indeed so dangerous, perhaps we should make more 
haste? " 

Elsa swallowed heavily as she thought of the question that had also 
been on her mind. "I'm sorry, prince Eugene, but even I have no 
answer to your question. Let's hope my sister found already something 
in the archives." She had asked to her sister to go to the library 
while she was retrieving Rapunzel. Knowledge was power, and right 
now, they needed any knowledge they could. 

"Please, call me Eugene" smiled the former Thief to the queen. "I 
believe we're going to be close this following days..." 

Elsa smiled. "Alright ... Eugene . " Just like with Jack, the queen had 
still difficulty to talk so . . . inf ormal to others. It felt nice 
though, to call someone by their name. She felt much more at ease 
when she did this, like she created a bond with the person... Was 
that maybe why Anna was so talkative to the servants? Because she 
knew their names and made them ... friends ? Eriends ... another word that 
was so strange to think about ... The queen glanced to Jack, who sat on 
top of the crow's nest, and her heart fluttered a little when he 
smiled back. The young queen felt her cheeks redden even more. _What 
was this?! Why was she so shy when Jack looked to her like that? She 
was a queen, a woman, not a hormonic teenager !_ 

"Was there something you wanted to speak about, Elsa?" 

Damnit ! The young queen calmed her nerves and faced the guardian of 
Eun . "Yes and no, actually. I needed some ... company . " 

"Of me?" grinned the guardian. 

"If you feel alright with it of course" added Elsa quickly in, afraid 
to force him to be with her unwillingly. Again the queen felt 
different then she normally was. She felt nervous. Not as in 'nervous 
to talk about trades of diplomacy' but more like 'what will he think 
of me ? ! ' 

"No, not at all, I like talking with you" smiled the guardian to the 
queen . 

"I'm worried when we return to Arendelle . . . that we won't find the 
other seasons. What if Pitch found already Autumn and Spring?" spoke 
Elsa her worries out to him. 

"If he had found them, he would have used them as bait immediately" 
said Jack to re-assure the queen. 


Elsa bit her lip. "Perhaps..." She took a deep breath. "I have yet to 



thank you for calming my nerves, for 2 days prior, and now..." 

Jack blinked, but remembered then what Elsa was talking about. "Don't 
thank me for it. It was my pleasure." 

The two smiled, and Elsa suddenly noticed how... close they stood. 
Closer then she had let any other, excluding her sister or 
Kristof f . . . And yet, she didn't feel uncomfortable. She didn't sweat 
(yes, she did sweat even with those ice powers!) like she normally 
did when she was arround people... 

"Your highness!" called the captain out. Elsa blinked as she was put 
out of her trance. "Your highness, come quickly!" 

"What? Oh . . . I uhm...I- oew!" The queen accidently stumbled against a 
bucket, but regained her balance. "I better go . . . I have to 
go...uh..." Elsa glanced back to the guardian. "Bye..." _Bye? Bye?! 
That was all she had to say?!_ Elsa groaned. She could slam her face 
against the wooden wall at this moment! 

Jack's eyes followed the queen as she walked up to the captain not 
noticing a smirking Eugene next to him. "Don't let your eyes fall out 
kiddo" The guardian nearly fell in the water as he sat on the railing 
of the boat, "woah, watch it snow boy!" The former thief took hold of 
the guardian. "Already want that Ice queen get to rescue you?" 

The guardian blushed and averted his eyes from the thief. "It isn't 
possible" spoke the guardian shyly. "I mean, she's a queen, she's got 
duties and responsibilit ies . . . She has a kingdom to rule after, a 
sister... a family..." The guardian's eyes stood watery. "I can't take 
that from her. That's selfish." 

"you aren't a prince, that's true." comfirmed Eugene. "But I'm not 
one either, and yet blondie choose me..." the thief's eyes stood 
seriously. "If there is one thing that i have learned is how swift 
the time can be over . . . you ' 11 regret not saying it to her, and it 
will tear you apart." Eugene's eyes lit up when he saw Rapunzel wave 
and he waved back to indicate to leave them alone for a little time 
more. "Life is too short to miss out on the people you love Kiddo. 
take an advice from me for once." the thief clapped the guardian's 
shoulder and went back to his wife. 

"Your highness?" Elsa snapped out of her thoughts about the guardian 
when she heard the captain call again. "I believe you might need to 
see this... "As the queen looked to the south, she gasped at the 
sight. It was still a beautiful day, despite autumn setting in. Not a 
single cloud was on the horizon ... except .. . "Good lord." Erom here, 
you could vaguely make out the Southern Isles, thanks to the calm 
seas... A huge, dark cloud was hovering across the entire country. 

Elsa shivered at the sight. 

"It isn't a storm, your highness" said the captain as he 
misinterpreted the queen's shiver. "Yet... it is something I have 
never seen before in my life..." 

"It isn't..." said Elsa. "Captain, set the sails up as high as you 
can. I want be home as soon as possible." 


"As you wish, your highness" 



As the captain obeyed his queen, Elsa's mind travelled back to Anna. 
_I hope everything fares well, sister... _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Anna rubbed her eyes tiredly as she went through another page. 

She had been up for hours, searching for clues where Autumn and 
Spring could be. Along with her, Sigunn, Sandy and North were looking 
as well. The young peasant girl however had fallen asleep, utterly 
exhausted by her task and Sandy took her worries away by making a 
pleasant dream for her.<p> 

Kristoof, worried about the princess well-being, brought her a cup of 
chocolate so she would at least get something in her stomach. The cup 
however, had gone cold as time flew by and Anna hadn't even touched 
it as she was so occupied with reading. But a human body could only 
be awake for so long. Soon, the princess' eyes dropped and she fell 
asleep on the desk. 

"Your Highness!" Anna nearly fell of her chair when a guard barged 
in . 

"wha...?" Anna quickly put a hand before her mouth and rubbed after 
that her cheek. It was red from being pressed against the book she 
had been sleeping on. 

"We found some ... strange people outside the gates, your highness. 

They want to speak with you." 

"At this hour?" frowned Anna as she looked to the clock. It was 2 am 
in the morning! 

"Its... one of them claims to be Hans Westerguard, your grace." spoke 
the guard uncomfortably. 

Anna was immediately awake when she heard the name. "Excuse me 
captain, but that is a sick joke. Prince Hans has been executed a 
week ago ! " 

"I know, your highness, but this man..." 

"He can wait till morning." said Anna tiredly, not believing the 
man's fantasies. "Give him and his companions a place in an inn, 
force them if you must..." 

"As you wish your highness" spoke the guard, and he walked out of the 
room. He however hesitated and faced the princess again. "Eorgive me 
again, your highness, but these people ... aren ' t exactly normal" Anna 
groaned but waved her hand to let the guard continue. "There is a 
strange, mutated rabbit and some sort of fairy... I can't send them to 
an inn, they wouldn't want sorcery in their houses..." 

Anna's eyes widened and both she, as well as North and Sandy looked 
up. Could it really be... "Guard, let them in. All of them, 
now ! " 

"Of, of course your highness..." The guard was confused by her 
orders. "Shall I bring them to the study room?" 

"Yes, do that" said Anna quickly. "Let no one else see them alright? 



don't speak with anyone about this, or..." the princess paused. "Or 
you'll get no salary for a whole month!" 

The guard gulped. "Yes, of course, your highness!" The man spurted 
out of the room and Anna glanced to a hopeful North and Sandy, the 
sandman was exstatic, and multiple figures showed of bunny and 
toothiana re-united together with him and North. North however was 
quiet too, and he wiped a few tears of his face for relief. They were 
alright . . . 

As for the princess ... she wasn't close friends with the missed 
guardians, but Hans... The young princess too took a deep breath. If 
he was alive... god, if he was... what would he say? How would he be? 
she trembled and Kristoff took hold of her arms. 

"It will be fine, don't worry... he won't hurt you..." Anna still had 
nightmares about Hans locking her up in her room. Perhaps, mused 
Kristoff, after meeting the full sane prince, it would pass... 

The guard re-opened the door, and four people went in quietly. For a 
moment, there was only silence as the two groups looked to one 
another. Then, the re-united guardians flew each other in the arms, 
while Hans, Triss and Anna smiled as they saw the friends back 
together . 

Anna glanced to the prince. He had changed enormously. He had grown a 
beard, and his sideburns were shaved off. His princely attire was 
gone, and replaced with commoner clothing. 

The guardians were quiet too as the prince and his ex-fiance looked 
nervously to one another. "Your highness..." swallowed Hans heavily. 
"I have no words for what I have caused you..." 

"What Pitch has caused me" corrected Anna, causing Hans to look 
surprised. "Yes, the guardians told us... When you wish to return to 
your homeland, either me or my sister will vow for your 
innocence . " 

Hans let out a big sigh of relief. "Thank you. All of you." The 
prince bowed slightly to the other guardians who he hadn't met yet. 
"If it weren't for you, I could have never have proven my 
story ..." 

"I believe it's not only for proving your innocence that you are 
here, young prince" spoke North. "Who is this lovely companion next 
to you?" 

"I'm Triss Merigold" spoke Hans' companion. "Forgive me if I don't 
shake hands with either of you . . . I fear it is not yet... safe to be 
arround me . " 

"Safe?" asked Anna confused. 

"Forgive me my rudeness, but We need to talk to your sister" spoke 
Toothiana this time, "and quickly." 

"She's not available at this moment, and I believe, me nether. 

Forgive me, but it is way too late to discuss matters like this" 
spoke the princess tiredly. She longed for her bed so 
desperately . . . 



The large group murmured in agreement, and after everyone got a guest 
room, the princess stumbled tiredly to her room and fell asleep 
before she hit the pillows... 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After each group told each other their stories, Anna looked in 
awe to Triss. "So you're Autumn ... "<p> 

"Uh . . . Anna . . . I wouldn't yet come to do-" stuttered Triss as she 
backed away from the princess. 

"Nonsense, you won't hurt me" said Anna as she took hold of Triss' 
arm. "If Hans didn't die from carrying you, I'm sure I will no-" The 
princess fell down on the ground like a ragg doll before she could 
finish her sentence. 

"Anna!" Kristoff took his fiancA© up, while Triss backed away with 
Hans. "What did you do to her!?" screamed Kristoff while the tears 
spilled down his cheeks. 

"I'm sorry..." stuttered Triss on the verge of crying. "I tried to 
warn her, but- 

"make it go away!" cried Kristoff desperately as he put his hand on 
the Princess' neck to feel her pulse. It was barely beating... 

"I can't..." whispered Triss. "I have tried. .but I can't..." 

"Then what good are you for, hum?" Kristoff 's eyes stood murderously 
dark as he stood up. "This is all your fault!" 

"Kristoff, no!" North took hold of the bulky Ice harvester before he 
could attack either Triss or Hans. "This won't help Anna." North 
nodded to both Hans and Triss, who took the hint and quickly ran 
outside before Kristoff set their minds on them again. "She's not 
gone. Sandy can delay the process by bringing her into a comateuse 
state . " 

The ice harvester looked to his fiancA© and saw Sandy throwing sand 
arround the red-haired princess. 

"You said those trolls are known for their magic and knowledge" spoke 
North further on. "Perhaps they can help us?" He only said something 
to keep Kristoffs worry at bay. Besides, when someone was afraid, 
they often didn't think clearly. 

The man blinked. "Yes.. yes, perhaps they have something that can lead 
us to Spring" spoke the ice harvester as he dinged to his new goal, 
his new stray of hope. "I 'll... I 'll look for preparations for the 
sledge. Will you... will you watch over her?" 

"Of course we will" smiled Toothiana to the ice harvester. Her 
feminine tone assured the ice harvester that his girlfriend was in 
good hands, and he spurted out of the room, while the guardians 
watched over the barely breathing princess. 



><p>"I shouldn't have come" whispered Triss as both she and Hans went 
outside the castle into the courtyard . <p> 


"Hey, don't say that..." shushed Hans as he took hold of her arms. 
"You warned her... she didn't know how out of control you would 
be... It isn't your fault..." 

"It is my fault" growled Triss as she smacked the prince's hands 
away. "I only cause destruction and pain, that's what my season 
stands for... let me go!" Triss glared to the prince who stubbornly 
took hold of her arms again. Thanks to his more masculine strength, 
the prince quickly had her overwhelmed. 

"I don't get you..." murmured Hans, "at first, you were so eager to 
come, now you want to leave as quickly as possible ... why ? what's the 
reason? " 

Triss' eyes pricked from tears. "Do you remember Janne ' s words? About 
Yin and Yang?" The prince nodded. "Well, that's just like me and 
Spring, just as it is for Summer and Winter, we can't be without the 
other, we complete each other... I have searched for YEARS for 
Spring ... nothing ... not a trace ... nada . " Triss wiped her tears away, 
but more kept dripping down. "Its like one big dark room, where I 
can't find the light... I had hoped that maybe Elsa knew where she 
was... but apparently she along with the others are just as clueless 
as for where Spring is... I have to search on my own." 

"Don't go yet. If what Anna said is true, that you all Eour become 
stronger when you are near... maybe Elsa and Rapunzel can help you 
reach Spring and save her..." tried Hans to convince her. 

"Maybe..." Triss glanced back to the castle, "but that doesn't change 
the fact that Anna is dying because of me..." the huntress wept 
against the prince's chest, comforted only by the small fact that he 
couldn't get killed by her powers. At least, there was one person she 
wouldn't loose by her own fault... 

"Hans?" The young prince's head snapped up at the familiar voice and 
he looked straight into the blue eyes of the queen of 
Arendelle . 

Elsa looked astonished to the presumed dead man. She had seen the 
King's message that he was sentenced to death! And yet here he stood 
alive! "How is this possible? Why did you risk coming here? If I 
hadn't known the truth..." 

"As much as I like to explain everything your highness, your sister 
needs your help" spoke Hans quickly as his eyes flickered shortly to 
Triss. Elsa followed his gaze and her body stiffened when she saw her 
brown golden eyes... 

Rapunzel too gasped, "you're Autumn?!" 

"what have you done to my sister?" growled Elsa as snowflakes began 
to swirl arround her. 

Triss' eyes spoke without words and Elsa screamed in agony and rage. 
As sharp ice spikes raced towards Triss, Hans reacted in her stead 
and made them vaporize with his dark sand. The prince gestured with 
his hand, and dark sand made Elsa lose her feeding, making her fall 



on the ground. 


"what?" the just arrived group looked astonished to Hans. 

"Your highness, please, it wasn't her intention to-" Again the prince 
had to shield him and Triss as Elsa attacked again. Hans gritted his 
teeth as he couldn't keep up his defense forever. One way or another, 
she would break through... As the prince saw an opening, he waved his 
hands outside, before gesturing them back to the queen; a giant dark 
wolf came forth and ran towards the queen. "Elsa please, stand down!" 
warned Hans. "I don't want to fight. I want to help!" The queen was 
however so angry by the fact that Triss hurt her sister, she didn't 
reason and attacked again, killing Hans self-made wolf. The ice 
didn't stop there as they advanced upon the prince far quicker then 
he could react with his own magic... 

"Elsa, stop!" Rapunzel jumped in-between the two and both had to 
shield their eyes from the heat she was spreading. The ice spikes 
vaporized by Rapunzel ' s magic. "This isn't going to help! Anna needs 
you by her side. She wouldn't want you to take revenge for 

her ..." 

Eor a moment, it seemed as if the fighting would actually stop. 

Untill . . . 

"You son of a-!" Rapunzel was pushed aside as Jack blasted the 13th 
prince all the way down the courtyard. "Get away from her!" 

Elsa looked astonished to the guardian. He always was so calm and 
joyful ... now, he was suddenly so terrifying in a blink of an eye. She 
shuddered . 

"Hey take it easy ice boy!" snarled Hans as he stood up again. "I 
didn't attack her, I reacted out of self-defense!" 

"I wasn't talking about Elsa, I was talking about her!" Jack pointed 
to Triss. "Why did you hug her?" 

Hans' green eyes stood dark. "I didn't hug her, SHE hugged me! why 
the hell should you care? Are you her brother? I don't think so!" bit 
the prince angrily. 

"I AM her brother" snarled Jack. "And you stay the hell away from 
her ! " 

"No, you are not." said Triss with gritted teeth as she pulled the 
guardian forcefully away from Hans. The huntress was stronger then 
she looked; Thanks to her swinging the axe and shooting arrows, it 
had hardened her arms enormously. "My brother died when I was 5!" 
laughed Triss bitterly. "I saw him fall into a freezing river and 
drown ! " 

"I didn't die... Mary." 

Triss trembled. "What... what did you say?!" She hadn't heard that 
name in... in over a decade... it couldn't be. No one else KNEW her 
real name ! 


"Mary . . . 



Triss shut her eyes as her mind's eye returned to one of the most 
traumatic scenes she had ever soon. 


Jack... I'm scared... 

_"We are going to have a little fun instead... 

"Jack..." Triss opened her eyes as she saw the exact same boy in 
front of her, only not with brown hair, but white instead. A boy who 
hadn't aged a day, who had been her closest friend... and her 
brother . 
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><pXstrong>Yes , you are reading it right! Triss Merigold is actually 
Jack Frost's grown up sister ! <strong>* * Quite a shocker eh? The 
reason why she chose to**** give herself another name, will be 
explained later on. And boy, will that give an akward situation for 
Hans. Talk about a first good impression!** 

**Jack's sister never had an official name in Joyce's books, but Jack 
frost was named after one of his children (Jackson) . The writer had 
another child, Mary, who died of a brain tumor and who also is 
credited at the end of the "Rise of the Guardians" movie. Hence why I 
chose this name. :)** 

**Leave comments, share your 
thoughts ! * * 

**Love, ** 

**TeamArendelle** 


End 
f lie . 



